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'THE PUBLISHERS TO. 
THE AUTHOR 


_ OK 
T is the common faſbien to make 
ſame addreſs. to the Readers, - bur 
we are bold. to dire& aurs-to: you, who 
will look an this publication with An- 
ger which others muſt welcom iato the 
warld with Joy. 

The Lord Yerulam.campaing inge- 
nieus Auchars to thaſe who had Or- 
chards ill neighbaured, adviſed them 
to publiſh their own labours, left 0- 
thers might teal the fruit: Had' you 
followed his example, or liked the ad- 
vice, we had not thus treſpafled againſt 

A 3 your 


The Publiſhers to the Author, 
yourconſent, or been forced.to an A- 
pology, which cannot but imply i faule 
committed. The beſt we'can ſay for] 
our ſelves is, ' that if we have injured 
you it is meerly in your own deferice, 
preventing the preſent artempts of '&- | 
thers,who to-theit'thefr would(by their | 
falſe copiesof theſe Poetns) have ad- 
ded violence,and'ſome way haye woun- 
ded your reputation. 

"Having been long engaged oi | 
better contemplations, you may per- 
haps look down on theſe 'F#uvenilis 
(moſt of 'them the- iffues* of your | 
youthful' Muſe) yvith ſome diſdain 5* | 
and yet the Coutteous Readet may” | 
tell you with thanks, that: they are, | 


not-to be deſpiſed , beiog far- from | 
A- 


The Publiſhers to the Author. 
rives not to be diſowned, becauſe 

are both Modeſt and Legitimare, 
r ihr have offered. you a view 
pf your yonnger face, our hope is you 
will bebold. it with, an anwrinkled 
brow, though we have preſented the 
Mirrour againſt your will. - ' 

We confeſs our deſign hath been ſet 


; | forwaxd-by, friends that honour you, 


who'teft* ne, ill publiſhing might dif- 


| figure theſe things from whence you 


never expected addition to your credit 


| (fundry times endeavoured and by 


them defeated) furniſhed us with ſome 


; | Papers which they thought Authen- 
; | rick; we may not turn their favour 


to an accuſation, and therefore give 


| £0 intitaation of their names, but 


wholly 


The Publiſhers to the Author. 
wholly take the blame of rhis haſty 
and immethodical impreflton upon our 
ſelyes, being perfons at a diſtznce, who 
ze fitter to bear it then thofe who are | 
neerer relared, In hope of your pardon 
we remain 


Tour moſt devoted ſervants, | 


Rich: Marriots 
Hes: Herringman. 


POEMS 


SONNET, 


| The Double Rock. 
| wo thou haſt view'd ſome Gorgon , and arr 
A ſolid ſtone : (grown 
| To bring again to ſofrneſs thy hard heart 
Is paſt my arr, 
|} Ice may relentto water in a thaw ; 
| Bur ſtone made fleſh Loves Chymiſtry n2're ſaw, 


Therefore by thinking on thy hardneſs, I 
Will perrify ; 

; And ſo within our double Quarryes Wombe, 
Dig our Loves Tombe, 

Thus ſtrangely will our difference agree ; 

And, with our ſelves, amaze rhe world, to ſee 

How both Revenge and Sympathy conſenr 

To make two Rocks each others Monument, 
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POEMS. 
The Vow-Breaker. 


Hen firſt the Magick of thine ey, 
Uſurpr upon my liberry, 


Triumphing, in my hearrs ſpoyl, thou 
Didft lock up thine in ſuch a vow ; 
when I prove falſe, may the bright day 
Be govern'd by the Moons ipale ray) 


(As I roo 


well remember) This 


ou ſaid'ſt, and ſeald'ſt ir with a kils, 


O Hea 


vens ! and could ſo ſaon that Ty 


Relenrt in ſlack Apoſtacy 2 
Could all thy Oaths, and morgag'd truſt, 


Vaniſh > 


like lerrers form'd in duſt 


Which the next wind ſcatters, Take heed, 
Take heed Revolter ; know this deed 


Hath wrong'd the world, which will fare worfe 


By thy Example thenthy Curſe, 


Hide that falſe Brow in miſts. Thy ſhame 


Nee fee 


I;ght more, bur rhe dimme flame 


i 


A. 


POEMS. 
Of funeral Lamps. Thus fir and moane, 
And learn wo keepthy gulile ac home, 
Give irno vent ; for if agen 

Thy Love or Vowes betray more men , 

Ar length (T fear) rhy perjur'd breach 
Will blow our day, and waken Dearh, 


du —_ ah FY 


Upon a Table: Book preſented to 4 
Lagj. 


V _ your fair hand receivesthis lirtle book 
You muſt not there for proſe or verſes look, 

Thoſe empty regions which within you ſee, 

May by your {elf planted and peopled be : 

And though we ſcarce allow your ſcx to prove 

Writers (unleſs the Argument be Love); 

Yer without crime or envy you have roome 

Here, both the Scribe and Author to become, 


B 2 


4 POE MS. 


To the ſame Lady won Mr: Burtons 
Atelaxcholy. 


F in this Glaſs of Humours you do find 

The Paſſions or diſeaſes of your mind, 
Here without pain, you ſafely may endure, 
Though nor to ſuffer, yer to read your cure. 
Bur if you nothing meer you can apply, 
Then ere you need, you have a remedy, 

And I dowiſh you never may have cauſc 
To be ad jndg'd by theſe fantaſtick Laws ; 
Bur that this books example may be known, 
By others Melancholy, not your own. 


The Farewell. 


Splendidis longieom waledico nugiae 


Arewell fond Love, under whoſe childiſh whip, * 
| haveſerv'd our a weary Prentiſhip ; 
Thou that haſt made me thy ſcorn'd property, 

To dote on Rocks,but yielding Loves to fly : 


Go! 


ip, © 


POE MS. 
Go bane of my dear quier and content, 
Now praiſe en ſome other Paricnr, 


Farewell falſe Hope that fann'd my warm defire 
Till it had raig'd a wild unruly fire, 

Which nor ſighs cool, nor rears extinguiſh can, 
Alchough my eyes our-flow'd rhe Ocean : 

Forth of my thoughts for ever, Thing of Air, 
Begun in errour, finiſh'c in deſpair, 


Farewell vain World,upon whoſe reſtleſs ſtage 
T wixt Love and Hope I have foold out my age ; 
Henceforth ere ſue to thee for my redreſs, 

Ie wooe the wind, or court the wilderneſs; 

And buried from the dayes diſcovery, 

Study a flow yer certain way to dy. 


My woful Monnment ſhall be a Cell, 

The murmur of the purling brook my knell; 
My laſting Epitaph the Rock ſhall grone : 
Thus when ſad Lovers ask the weeping ſtone, 
What wretched thing does in that Center lie > 
The holow Eccho will reply, *cwas 1. 
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POE MS. 


6 


eA Blach-moor Aaid wooing a fair Boy : 
ſent to the eAuthor by My. Hen.Rainolds. 


G7” lovely Boy, wby fiſt rhou mee 
Thar languitſh in theſe flames for thee ? 
I'm black ?ris true ; why {o is Night, 
And Love doth in dark Shades delighr. 
| The whole World, do bur cloſe thine eyc, 
4 Will ſeemro thee as black as I ; 
Or op*t,andſce whar a black ſhade 
Is by thine own fair body made, 
"That follows thee where &'rerhou go; 
(O who allow'd would not do fo >) 
Ler me for ever dwell ſo nigh, 
And thou ſhalt need no orher ſhade than I. 


Mr. Hen. Rammolds. 


T he Boyes anſwer to the Bluckwoor. 


Lack Maid, complain nor that I fly, | 
When Fate commands Antipathy : 


POEMS. 


Prodigious might that union prove, 

Where Night and Day together move, 

And the cohjunQtion of our lips 

Not kiſſes make, bur an Eclipſe ; 

In which the mixed black and white 

Porrends more terrour than delight. 

Yer if my ſhadow rhou wilt be, 

Enjoy thy deareſt wiſh : Bur ſee 

Thou take my ſhadowes property, 

Thar haſtes away when I come nigh : 
Elſe ſtay rill dearh harh blinded mee, 

And then I will bequeath my ſelf ro thee. 


Toa Friend upon Overbury's Wife given 
l to her. 


Know no fitter ſubje& for your view 

Thea this, a meditation ripe for you, 
As you for it. Which when you read you'l ſce 
Whar kind of wife your ſelf will one day bee : 
Which happy day be neer you, and-may this 
Remain with you as earneſt of my wiſh ; 


I 


B 4 When 


8 POE M 8. 

When you ſo far love any, that you dare 
Venture your whole affe&ion on his care, 
May he for whom you change your V irgin- life 
Proye good to you, and perfeft as this Wife, 


Upon the ſame; 


Madam,who underſtands you well would ſwear, 
Thar you the Life, and this your Copie were, 


— 


To A.R. pon the ſame, 


Or that I would inſtru& or turor you 
Whart is a Wifcs beheſt, or Husbands due, | 1 
Give I this Widdow- Wife, Your carly date 
Of knowledge makes ſuch Preceprs ſlow and late, 
This book is but your glaſs, where you ſhall ſee 
Whar your ſelf are, what other Wives ſhould bee. 


SS. . . S_& Aaa=_ 


POE AMS, 


en Epitaph on Niobe turned to Stone! 


; His Pile thou ſeeſt built our of Fleſh,nor Srone, 
Contains no ſhroud within,nor mouldring bones 


This bloodleſs Trunk is deſtirure of Tombe 
Which may the Soul-fled Manſion enwombe, 


ar, This ſeeming Sepulchre (ro tell che rroth) 
Is neither Tomb nor Body, and yer both. 


Q—— 


Vpon & Braid of Hair in a Heart ſent by 
Ars. E., H, 


JN this ſmall CharaRer is ſent 
My Loves eternal Monument, 
WhilPR we ſhall live,know, this chain'd Hearr 
! Is our affeions counter-parr. 
* Andif we never mecer, think I 
* Bequearh'd it as my Legacy. 


POE MS. 


$ 0 # If #4 T; 


11 me no more how fair ſhe is, 1 
I have no minde to hear 
The ſtory of that diſtant bliſs 
I never ſhall come near : 
By fad experience I have found 
Thar her perfe&ion is my wound. 


LE WC A. 


And tell me not how fond I am 
To rempt a daring Fare, 
From whence no rriumph eyer came, 
Bur to repent roo late : 
There is ſome hope ere long 1 may 
In ſilence dote my ſelf away. 


MH » -- © ww wr 


I ask no pity (Love) from thee , 
Nor will thy juſtice blame, 
So that rhou wilt nor envy mee ; 
The glory of my flame : . ( 
Which crowns my hearr when ere it dyes, A 
In char ir falls her ſacrifice, [ 


- 


# 


1 


And bid*ſt me cool rhe feaver of my brain, 
'S 


c 
-0 

1 

- 


; 


1 
# 
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POEMS. 


SON NE T, 


; Ere thy heare ſoft as thou art faire, 
F Thou wer'r a wonder paſt compare : 
Bur frozen Love and fieree difdain 
By their exrremes thy graces ſtain. 
Cold coyneſs quenches the till fires 
Which glow in Lovers warm defires ; 
And ſcorn, like the quick Lightnings blaze , 
Darts death againſt affe&ions gaze. 
O Heavens,what prodigy is this 
When Love in Beauty buried is ! 
Or that dead piry thus ſhould be 
Tomb'd in a living cruelty. 


— — —— = 


SONNET. 


O rhou thar vainly do'ſt mine eyes invite 
To taſte the ſofrer comforts of the night, 


Inthoſe ſweet balmy dewes which ſlumber pain ; 
En- 


Enjoy thine own peace in nntroubled ſleep, 
Whilſt my ſad rhoughts erernal vigils keep. 


Thou in that broken Glaſs ſhouldſt plainly ſee, 
A hearr which waſtes in the flow ſmorhring fire 
Blown by deſpair, and fed by falſe deſire, 

Can onely reap ſuch ſleeps as Sea-men have, 
When fierce winds rock them on the foaming wave, ; 


O could'ſt rhou for a time change breaſts with me, | | 
- 
* ( 


4 


| — —— — 


$SONNET. , 
To Patience, 


Own ſtormy paſſions, down ; no more 

Let your rude waves inyade the ſhore 
Where bluſhing reaſon fits and hides 
Her from the fury of your tides, 
Fir onely *cis where you bear ſway 
That Fools or Franticks do obey ; 
Since judgment, if ir not reſiſts, 
Will loſe ir ſelf in your blind mitts, 


; POEMS: 
| Falleafic Patience, fall like reſt 
} Whoſe ſoftſpells charm a troubled breaſt 2 
{ And where thoſe Rebels you eſpy, 
/ | O inyour ſilken cordape tic 
© * Their malice up ! fo ſhall I raiſe 
Alrars to rhank your power, and praiſe 
The ſoveraign verrue of your Balm, 
ave, ; Which cures a Tempeſt by a Calm, 


LE 


; Silence. 
ef SONNET. 


Eace my hearts blab, be ever dumb, 
Sorrowes ſpeak loud withour a tongue 2 
And my perplexed thoughes forbear 
To breath your ſelves in any ear : 
Tis ſcarce a true or manly prief 


Which gaddes abroad to find relief, 


* Waseyer ſtomack thar lackr mear 
* Nouriſht by what another car ? 


14 POE AM $8. 

Can I beſtow ir, or will woe 

Forſake me when I bid it goe ? G 
Then lle believe a wounded breaft. 
May heal by ſhrift, and purchaſe ref. 


/ TE rARrHEY 54.4 


Bur if imparting it I do 

Not eaſe my ſelf, bur trouble two, 

"Tis berrer I alone poſſeſs 

My treaſure of unhappineſs : 
Engrofling that which is my own 
No longer then it is unknown. 


— 
dd kg Va i. +- 


Tf filence be a kind of death, 

He kindles grief who gives ir breath ; « 

Bur ler it rak*r in embers lye, | 

On thine own hearth *rwill quickly dye ; 
And ſpight of fare, thar very wombe j 
Which carries it, ſhall prove irs rombe. 


Loves Harvef. 


[ Ond Lunatick forbear, why do'ſt thou ſuc | 


F For thy affe&ions pay ere ir is duc > : 
W Loves 


- 


| POEM S) 5 
I Loves fruits are legal uſe ; and therefore may 

7 Be onely taken on the marriage day, 

} Who forthis intereſt too early call, 

> By tharcxaQion loſe the Principall, 


* Then gather not thoſe immarure delights, 
* Uncill their riper Autumn thee invites. 
He that abortive Corn cuts off his ground, 
No Husband but a Raviſher is found : * 
So thoſe that reap their love before rhey wed, 
Do in effe& bur Cuckold rheir own Bed, 


The Forlern Hope, 


p 

/ He” long vainHope do'ſt thou my joys ſuſpend 
; Say ! muſt my expeRation know noend |! 

* Thou waſt more kind unto the wandring Greek 

* Who did ten years his Wife and Country ſcck: 

, Ten lazy Winters in my glaſs arc run, 


> Yer my thoughts travail ſeems bur new begun, 


| Smooth Quick-ſand which the eaſy World beguiles, 
1 Thou ſhalr nor bury me in thy falſe ſmiles, 
ves 3 


- 


They 


Or carch the Lightning as it leaps;or reach 
The leading billow firſt ran down the breach ; 
Or undertake the flying clouds to track 

In the ſame path they yeſterday did rack. + 


Loe thus I doe diyorce thee from my breſt, 
Falſe to thy vow, and traitourto my reſt ! 


x6 POEMS. 
They thar in hunting ſhadowes pleaſure rake 
May benefit of thy illufion make. 

Since thou haſt baniſhr me from my cofrenr 
I here pronounce thy finall baniſhmenr. 


Farewell thou dream of nothing ! thou meer voice ! | 


Ger thee to fooles thar can feed far with noiſe : 


Bid wretches markt for death look for reprieve, | 
Or men broke on the wheel perſwade to live. 
Henceforth my comfort and beſt Hope ſhall be, | 
By ſcorning Hope, nere to rely on thee, 
: 


The Retreat, | 
Urſue no more (my thoughts!) that falſe unkind, 
You may afſoon impriſon the North-wind ; 


Then, like a Torch turn'd downward,let the ſame 
Deſire which nouriſhe it, pur out your flame. 


Hence- 


— 
ICC Þ 
] 


JC, 


nd, 


IMC 


PDEMS. 


Henceforth thy tears ſhall be (though thourepent) 


Like pardoris after execution\ſent, 
Nor ſhalt thou ever my loves ſtory read, 


Bur as ſome Epitaph of whar is dead. 
So may my hope on furure bleſſings dwell, 


As *tis my-firm reſolye and laſt farewcll, 


SONNETC 


Ell me you ſtars that our affeRions move, 

Why made ye me thar cruell one to love > 
Why burnes my hearr her ſcorned ſacrifice, 
Whoſe breaſt is hard as Chryſtall, cold as Ice 2] 


God of Deſire ! if allchy Vorarics 
Thou thus repay, ſucceſſion will grow wiſe ; 
No fighs for incenſe at thy Shrine ſhall ſmoke, 
Thy Rites will be deſpis'd, thy Alcars broke. 


O ! or give her my flame to melr that ſnow 
Which yer unthaw'd does on her boſome grow ; 

Or make me icc, and with her chryſtall chaines 
Binde up all loye within my frozen veines? 


SON- 


—— 
" : 


POEMS. 
SONNET. 


Prerhee rurn that face away | 
Whoſe ſplendour bur benighus my day. | 
Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearrs 


- 

Shun the bright rayes which beauty darts, F 
Unwelcome is the Sun thar prices 7 
Into thoſe ſhades where ſorrow lies. , 


Go ſhine on happy things. To ine 
Thar blefling is a miſcrie : 
Whom thy fierce Sun nor warmes, but burnes, 
Like rhar the footy Indian turnes. 
He ſerve the night, andrhere confin'd 
With thee lefs fair, or elſe more kind. 


— 


SO NNET. 


IDF thoſe fair, thoſe chryſtal cyes 
Which like growing founrains riſe 

To drown rheit/barks. Griefs ſullenbrocks 

Wouldetrer flow in furtow'd looks, 


POR MS 
Thy lovely face was never megane ' 
To be the ſhoar of diſcontent, 


Then clear thoſe warriſh ſtarres again 
* Which elſe portend a laſting rain ; 

| Left the clonds which fertle rhere 

© Prolong my Winter all the Year : 

* Andthe example others make 

f In love with forrow for thy ſake. 


——— 


SONNET. 


VV Hen I entreat, eirher thou wilt not hear, 
; Or elſe my ſuic arriving at thy car 

Cools and dies there, A firange exrremiric 

— tTo freeze jith*Sun, and in the ſhade to frie. 
 Whil& all wy blaſted hopes decline {> ſoon, 
2Tis Evening wich me, though ar high Noon, 


For pity zo thy ſelf, if not to me 
ink rne will raviſh, what I loſe, from thee, 
f my ſcorche heart wither through thy delay, 


hy beaury withers roo, And ſwift decay 
C 3 Ar- 


Thy 


20 POEMS, 
Arreſts thy Youth, So thou whil'& I am flighred 
Wilr be too ſbon with age or ſorrow nighted, 


—_—_. ——_ 


To a Lady pho ſent me @ copy of verſes at my 


going to bed, , 


Ady your art or wit could neredeviſe 


To ſhame me more then in rhis nights ſurpriſe, Þ | 


Why I am quite unready, and my eye 

Now winking like my candle, doth deny 

To guide my hand, if ir had oughtrto wrice 3 
Nor can 1 make my drowhie ſenſe indire | 
Which by your yerſes muſick (as a ſpell 

Sent from the Sybellean Oraclc) 

Is charm'd and bound in wonder and del:ghr, 
Faſter then all che leaden chains of nighr. 


Whar pity is it then you ſhould ſo ill 
Employ the bounty of your flowing quill, 
As roexpend on him your bedward thought, 
Who can acknowledge that large love in noughc 


+ 


But 


POEMS. 21 
Bur this lean wiſh ; rhar fare ſoon ſend you thoſe 
Who may require your rhimes with midnighr proſe? 


— * Meantime,may all delights and pleaſing Theamg 
2 ? Like Maſquers revell in your Maiden dreams, 
J * Whilſt dull ro write, and to do more unmeet, 
YU I, asthe night invires me, fall aſleep. 


— _ _— —— — 


—_ The Pink. 

* IRAirone,you did on me beſtow 
Compariſons too ſweer to ow ; 
And burt I found them ſent from you 
I durſt not think they could be true. 


_— 


Bur *tis your uncontrolled power 
Goddeſs-like ro produce a flower, 
And by your breath,wirhourt more ſeed, 
Make that a Pink which was a Weed. 


A 


Becauſe I would be loth to mils 
zhe Þf Sofweer a Metamorphoſis, 
Bud Von whar ſtalk ſocre 1 grow 


C 3 


22 POEMS. 
Diſdain ntt you ſomerimts* t6 blow 


And cheriſh by your Virgin eye 
What in your frown would droop and die : 


So ſhall my thankful leaf repay 
Perfumed wiſhes every day : 


And o're your fortune breathe a ſpell ; 
Which may his obligation rel, 8 
Who though he noughr but ſhe can give 4 
Muſt ever your (Sweet) creature live. ' 


To hu Friends of Chrifl-Church upon the miſ. 1 
like of the Marriage of the Arts 
ated at Woodſtock. 


Ur is ir true, the Court miſlik*c che Play, 
Tizat Chriſt-Church and the Arts have loſt the ? 

Thar Ignoramus ſhouid ſo far excell, " 
A 


Their Hovbby-horſe from ours hath born the Bell 2] 


Troth you are juſtly ſery'd, that would preſent 
Oughc unto them, but ſhallow merriment ; 


| 


POEMS, 
Or to your Marriage-table did admir 
Gueſts that are ſtronger far in ſmell chen wir. 


. 


| Had ſome quaint Bawdry larded ev'ry Scene, 

* Some fawning Sycophant, or courred queane; 

' Had there appear'd ſome ſharp crols-garter'd man 

| Whom their loud laugh might nick-name Puritan, 
| Ca&d up in faious breeches and ſmall ruffe, 

® That hates the ſurplis, and defies the cuffe : 
=2a ſure they would have given applauſe ro crown 
7 Thar which their ignorance did now cry down, 


- 


| & Lerme adviſe, when next you do beſtow 
piſ- | Your pains on men that do bur lirtle know, 
You do no Chorus nor a Comment lack, 
Which may expound and conſtrue ev'iry AQ: 
Thar ir be thort and flight ; for if *t be good 
is long,and neither lik*t nor underſtood, 

| Know tis Courr fafhion ſtill ro diſcommend 
ell ; All chat which rhey want brain ro comprehend. 


"= C 4 The 


24 POEMYS. 


The Sarrender, 


MY once dear Love ; hapleſs that I no more 
Muſt call thee ſo: the rich affe&ions ſtore 

Thar fed our hopes, lies now exhauſt and ſpent, 

Like ſummes of treaſureanto Bankruprs lent, 


We thar did nothing ſtudy but the way 
Tolove each other, with which thoughts rhe day 
Roſe with delight to us, and with them ſer, 

Muſt learn the hateful Art how to forger, 


© 


We that did nothing wiſh that Heay*n could give | 
Beyond our ſelves, nor did defire to live 
Beyond that wiſh, all theſe now?canceli muſt 
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As if not writ in faith, but words and duſt, 


Yer witneſs thoſe cleer vowes which Lovers make, | 
Witneſs the chaſt deſires that never brake 
Into unruly hears ; witneſs that breſt 
Which in thy boſom anchor'd his whole reſt, 
Tis no default inus, I dare acquite 
Thy Maiden faith, thy purpolc fair and white 


As 
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* As thy pure ſelf. Croſs Planers did envie 

Us to each other, and Heaven did untie 

Faſter then vowes could binde, O that the Starres, 
* When Lovers mcer, ſhould ſtand oppos'd in warres! 


Since then ſome higher Deſtinies command, 

* Ler us nor ſtrive nor labour to withſtand 

| Whar ispaſt help. The longeſt datcof prief 
Can never yield a hope of our relief; 

And though we waſte our ſelves in moiſt laments 
Tears may drown us bur nor our diſcontents, 


Fold back our arms, rake home our fruitleſs loyes? 
That muſt new forruncs trie, like Turtle Doves 
Diſlodged from their haunts, We muſt in tears 
Unwind 2 love knirup in many years, 

In this laſt kiſs I here ſurrender thee 

Back to thy ſelf, ſorhou again arr free, 

Thou in another, {ad as that, reſend | 
The trueſt heart that Lover ere did lend, 


ke, 


Now turn from each. So fare our ſever'd hearts 
As the divorci ſoul from her body parts, 


Thy 
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The Legacy, 


Y deareſt Love ! when thou and I muſt parr, F 

And th'icy hand of death ſhall ſcize that hearr Þ 

Which i all thine ; within ſome ſpacious w;1l p 

Lic leave no blanks for Legacies to fill : b 

Tis my ambition to die one of thoſe | 
Who bur himſelf hath nothing to diſpoſe. 


And fince that is already thine, what need 

I to re-givc it by ſome newer deed > 

Y« take it once again, Free circumſtance 

Does oft the value of mean rhings advance : ; 
Who thus repeats what he bequearh'd betore, 
Proclaims his bounty richer then his ſtore, 


Bur ler me not upon my love beſtow 
Wuar is not worth the giving. I do ow | 
Somwhart to duſt : my bodies pamper'd care ; 
Hungry corruption and the worm will ſhare, 
That modtldring relick which in earth muſt lie 
Would prove a gift of horrour to thine cie, 


With 
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With this caſt ragge of my morralitie 

Ler all my faulrs and errours buried be, 

And as my ſear-clorh rors, ſo may kind face 

© Thoſe worſt as of my life incinerate, 

* He fhall in ſtory fill a glorious room 

| Whoſe aſhes and whoſe ſins ſleep in one Tomb, 


rt 


If now to my cold hearſe thou deign ro bring 
* Some melcing ſighs as thy laſt offering, 
# My peacefull exequics are crown'd. Nor ſhall 
I ask moce honour at my Funerall. 
Thou wilt more richly balm me with thy tears 
Then all rhe Nard fragrant Arabia bears, 


And as the Paphian Queen by her gricfs ſhow'r 
Brought up her dead Loves Spirir in a flow : 

So by thoſe precious drops rain'd from thine cies, 
Our of my duſt, O may ſome yertue riſe ! 

| And like thy berter Geniusthee attend, 

Till thou in my dark Period ſhalt end. 


Laftly,my conſtant truth ler me commend 

To him thon choo'eſt next to be thy friend. 

For (witnefs all rhings good) I would nor have 
- 


Thy 
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Thy Youth and Beaury married to my grave, . 
'Twould ſhew thou didſt repent the ſtyle of wife | 
$hould'ſt thou relapſe into a fingle life. | 


They with prepoſterous grief the world delude | 
Who mourn for their loſt Mares in ſolirude ; 
Since Widdowhood more ſtrongly doth enforce 
The much lamented lot of their divorce, 
Themſelves then of their lofles guilty are 
Who may, yer will nor ſuffer a repaire, 


ny 
4 
Ll 
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Thoſe were Barbarian wiyes that did inyent 

Weeping to death at th'Husbands Monument , 

Bur in more civil Rites She doth approve 

Her firſt, who ventures on a ſecond Love x 
For elſe it may be thoughrt,if She refrain, 
She ſped fo WShee durſt not cric again, 


Up then my Love, and chooſe ſome worthier one #*© 
Who may ſupply my room when I am gane; - 
So will the ſock of our affeRion thrive f 
No leſs in death, then were I till alive, | 
And in my urne I ſhall rejoyce, that I | 
Am both Teſtatour thus and Legacic. þ 
The : 

: 


vife Þ 
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| | Bags an Oblation ſer befare a Shrine, 
f 


Fair One ! I offer up this hearr of mine. 


* Whether the Saint accept my Gift or no, 


. wo 


He neither fcar nor doubt before I know. 
For he whoſe faint diſtruſt prevents reply, 


* Doth his own ſuirs denial prophecy, 


Your will che ſenrence is ; Who free as Fate 
Can bid my love proceed, or elſe rerrear. 
And from ſhort views that verdi% is decreed 
Which ſeldom doth one audience exceed, 
Love asks no dull probation, bur like lighr 


{ Conveyes his nimble influence ar firſt fight, 


Ofr make borh fides repent the yiRorie. 


I need not therefore imporrune or preſs ; 
This were Cextort unwilling happineſs : 
And much againſt affc&ion mighr 1 fin : 
Totire and weary whar I ſeek to win, 
Towns which by lingring fiege enforced be 


36 POEMS, 
Be Miftriſs of your ſelf : and ler me thrive | 

Or ſuffer by your own prerogative. . 

Yer ſtay,fince you are Judge, who in one breath 

Bear uncontrolled power of Life and Dearh,Y 

Remember (Sweet) pity doth beſt become 

Thoſe lips which muſt pronounce a Suirors dgome, 


c 
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If 1 find thar, my ſpark of chafi defire 
Shall kindle inzo Hymeys holy hre : 
Elſe like ſad flowers will theſe verſes prove, 
To ſtick the Coffin of reje&ed Love. 


—_— La. AMA = 


St. Valentines day. 


Ow thateach fearher'd Choriſter dorh Gng 
The g'ad approches of the welcome Spring : 
Now Phabus darts forth his more early beam, 
And dips ir later inthe curled tream, 
I ſhould to cuſtome prove a rexrograde 
Did I ſtill dore upon my {ullen ſhade. 5 


Ofr have the ſeaſons finifhr and begnn ; 


Dayes into Mouths, thoſe into years have run, 
Since 


——— 
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Since my croſs Starres and inauſpicions fare 
Doom'd me to linger here without my Matc 
Whoſe loſs ere ſince befroſting my defire, 

- © Left me an Alcar without Gift or Fire. 


I therefore could have wiſhe for your own 
| That Fortune had defign'd a nobler Rake 
For you ro draw, then one whole fading day 
| Like roa dedicared Taper lay | 
Within a Tomb,and Jong burner our in yain, 
; Since nothing rhere ſaw berrer by rhe flame. 


#57, 2 4k 
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ſake 


Yerfince you like your Chance, I muſt noc wry / 


| Tomarre ir through my incapacity. 
I here make title ro it, and proclaime 


How wuch you honour me ro wear my name ; 


B © © Whocannoform of gratitude deviſe, 
Bur offer up nay ſelf y our ſacrifice, 


Hail then my worrhy Lot ! and may each Marg 


Succeſſive ſprings of joy ro you be born : 
May your content ne*re wane, untill my hear 


[4 


Grown Bankrupt, wants good wiſhes to impart, 


Hence- 
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Henceforth I need not make the duſt my Shrine, 
Nor fearch the Grave for my loſt Valentine, 


Pe ES 


To bi unconſtant Friend. 

Ur ſay rhou very woman, why to me 

This fir of weakneſs and inconſtancie > 
Whar forfeic have I made of word or yow , 
Thar I am rack't on thy diſpleaſure now ? 
If I have done a fault I do not ſhame 
Tocire it from thy lips, give it a name : 
I ask the banes, ſtand forrh,and tell me why 
We ſhould nor in our wonted loves comply 2» 
Did thy cloy'd appetite urge thee rortic 
If any other man could love as I-> 
I ſee friends are like clothes, lad up whiPt new, 
Bur afrer wearing caſt, though nere ſo true. 
Or did thy fierce ambition long ro make 
Some Lover turn a martyr for thy ſake > 
Thinking thy beauty had deſery'd no name 
Unleſs ſome one do periſh in that flame * 
Upon whoſe loving duſt this ſentence lies , 
Here's one was murrher'd by his Miſtriſs eyes, 


ne, 


Wy 
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Or. was't becauſe niy love to thee was ſuch, 
I could not chooſe bur blab ir > ſwear how much 
I was thy ilave, and doting let thee know, 
I berrer could my ſelf: then rhee forgo. 


Hearken ye men that ere ſhall love like me, 

Ile give you counſel gratis 2 if you be 
Pofſeſt of what you like, ler your fair friend 
Lodge in your boſom, bur no ſecrers ſend - 
To ſeek their lodging in a female breſt ; 
For ſo much. is abatgd of your reſt. 
The Steed rhar comes to underſtand his ſtrengrh 
Growes wild, and caſts his manager ar lengrh : 
And tharrame Lover who unlocks his hearr 
Unro his Miftriſs, reaches her an arr 

o plague himſclf ; ſhews her the ſecret way 
How She may tyrannite another day, 


An4 now my fair unkindneſs, thus to thee ; 

Mark how wiſe Paſſion and 1 agree: 

Hear and be ſorry for'r, I will nor die 
oexpiate thy crime of levitie © 

I walk (not croſs-arm'd neither) car, and live , 
ea live to pity thy negleR, not grieve 


D Thar 
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Thar thou art from thiy faich ind promiſe gone , 
Nor envy him who by my loſs hath won. 
Thou ſhalc perceive thy changing Moon-like fits 
Have nor infe&ed me, or rurn'd ty wits 
To Lunacie. 1 do not mean to weep ; 
When 1 ſhould eat, ot figh when 1 ſhou'd ſleep 3; 
I will not fall upon my pointedquill, | 
Bleed ink and Poems, or invention ſpill 
To contrive Ballads, or weave Elegies 
For Nurſes wearing when the infant cries. 
Nor like th*enamonar'd Triſtrarns of the time, 
Deſpair in ptoſe, and hang tny ſelf in rhime. 
Nor thither run upon my verſes feer, 
Where I ſhall none bur fools or mad-men meer, 
Who mid'ſt the filenr ſhades, ahd Myrele walks, 
Pule andds penatice for their Miftrefs faults. 
[I'm none of rhoſe poetick male-contents 
Born to make paper dear with my laments : 
Or wild Orlando that wall rail and vex, 
And for thy ſake fall our with all rhc ſex. 
No, I will love again, and ſeck a prize 
That ſhal! redeem me from thy-poor deſpiſe. 
Ile court my fortune now. in ſuch a ſhape 
That will no faint die, nor ſtary'd colour take. 

| Thus 


POWAN 3 
Thus lapach 1 off L.A from thy ſhoes 
Towhihuny 6G: Ferenyell xf98 BAVER BBuc: ts 
Will I rouch therg. I, ppt $0-26e. 1g4in _ 
Blown with the chyrliſþ w wind of ghy diſdain, | 
Nor will I ſtgp this cypuſe x tyll I haye found * 
A Coaſt thax yields ſafe : harhour,,: and ficwp ground, 


Smile ye Love-$tares;;wwing'd with - —_— fly. 
To make my wiſhes full diſcovery : . | 
Nor doibr-I bix for one-thar proves like you, 

I ſhall fnd ten as fair,'and yer more trac. >! 


J q f1 . 
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Madam Gabrins, Or the I-faxeurd Choe. 
© Conmala Mage el renndio ''- 
; ducha Tire per th medio, 


Have oft wondred whythau didft eleR 
Thy Mittref; of a ſtuff none could affeR, 
at wore his cycs in therighriplace. Arhing 
Made up, when Nztures'powess: lay lumbering: 
Vne, whcre all pregnant \nperfeRions mer 
o make her ſexes ſcandal : Teeth of jet, 
Hair dy!&in Orpment, from whoſe freeful hew 
anidia her higheſt Witch-crafa drew, 
D 2 
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A 1ip moſt thin and pale; but fuch a morth# | 
Which like the Poles is ſtretched Norrh and: Sein 
A face ſocolour'd,and of ſucha form, 

As might defiance bid unto a ſtorm? 

And the complexion of her fallow hide * © 

Like a wrack'r body watht up by the Tyde * © 

Eyes ſmall : a noſe ſoro-hervizard glew'd - 

As if *rwould take a Planets alricude. 

Laſt for her breath,*cis famewhar like che ſmell 
Thar does in Ember weeks'on Fiſhftreer dwell; 

Or as a man ſhould fafting ſcent the Roſe 

Which in the ſavoury Bear- garden grones. 

If a Fox cures the Paralyricall, . | 

Had'Rt thou ren.Palfics, ſhe'd our-tink thers all. 


Bur I have found B5 plor : ſure rhou didR tric 
To put thy ſelf paſt hope: of *jcaloukie ;. | 
And whil'{t unlearned fools the ſenſes pleaſe, . 
Thou cur thy apperite by a diſcaſe ; 
As many uſe to kill an-irch withall, 
Quickſilver or ſome biring Minerall. 


Dore upon handſome things each common man 
With little Rtydy and leſs labour can ; 
Buc 
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Bur ro make love to a Deformiry, 
Onely commends thy greac abiliry, | 
Who from hard-favour'd objeRs draw'ſt conrenc, 
&s Eſtriches from iron nutriment, | 


Well rake her, and like mounced George, in bed 
RBoldly archieve thy Dragons Maiden-head : 
Where (though ſcarce ſleep) rhou mayſtreft confi- 
None dares beguile thee of thy puniſhment: (dent 
The fin were not more foul he ſhould commir, 
Then is rhar She with whom he a&cd ir, 


Yer rake this comfort t when old age ſhall raze, 
Or ſickneſs ruine many a good face, | 
Thy choice cannot impair; no cunning cutſe 
Can mend that nighr-pecce, har is,make her worſe, 


— —_— 


The Defence, 
Pienſan los Enamor adv? 
Que tienen hor otros, lot vios quibranta dos, 


VY? ſlighreſt chou whar I approve » 
Thou arr no Peer to try my love, 
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Nor canſt diſcern whers #t&fn 1yes, * ar 
unleſs thou ſawft her with thytyes, 1» 


Say -"_ were foul and blacker than OE 
The Night, or Sun- burnt African, 
If 1ik*r by me, tis I alone | 
Can make a beauty where was none; 
For rared.in my fancic, the 
Is ſo-as the appearsto #0. 


But tis ior feature, or a face, 
Thar does thy free eleRion grace, 
Nor is my liking onely led 
By a well remperd white and red ; 
Could I enamour'd grow on thoſe, 
The Lilly and the bluſhing Rofe _ 
Unired in one ſtalk might be 
As dexrumro wy thoughts as ſhe, 


Bur 1 look farthe?; aha d>'find | 
A richer beauty in her mind ; 
Where ſomething is ſo laſting fair, 
As titfic or age cannot impair, 
Had'ſt thou a perſpeRive ſo cleere, 
Thou could'ſt bchold my objeR there; 
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When thou her verrues ſhould eſpy, 
They'd force thee ro confeſs char I 
Had cauſe to like het, and learn rhence 
To love by judgment not by ſence. 


_— — 


To One demanding why Wine ſparkles. 


O Diamonds ſparkle, and thy Miftrifs eyes; 
When tis not Fire bur light in either flyes. 
Beauty not thaw'd by luftful Aames will ſhow 
Like a fair mountain of unmelred ſnow : 
Nor can the taſted vine more danger bring 
Then warer taken from the chryſtall Spring, 
Whoſe end is to refreſh and coo! that heart 
Which unallayd becomes foul vices ſeat : 
Unleſs thy boyling veins, mad with defire 
Of drink, convert the liquor igto fire, 
For then thou quafPſt down feavers, thy full bowles 
Carouſe rhe burning draughts of Portia's coles. 


If it do leap and ſparkle in the cup, 
Twill ſink thy cares, and help invention up, 
There never yet was Muſe or Poet known 
Not dipt or drenched in this Helicon, 
D 4 
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Bur Tom ! rake heed thou uſe it with ſuch care 
As Witches deal with their Familiar, 

For if rhy vyertues circle not confine 

And guard thee from the Furies raigd by wine, | 
'Tis ren ro one this dancing ſpirit may 

A Devil prove to bear thy wits away ; 

And make thy glowing noſe a Map of Hell 
Where Bacchus purple fumes like Mercors dwell. 
Now think not-theſe ſage moralls thee invire 

To prove Carthufian or ſtrit Rechabire ; 

Let fooles be mad, wiſe people may he free, 
Though por to licenſe turn their liberrie. 

He that drinks wine for hcalth, nor for exceſs, 
Nor drownes his teraper in a drunkenneſs, 

Shall feel no more the grapes unruly fare, 

Then if he rok ſome chilling Opiaxe, 


_ —_— - 
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By occaſion of the Young Prince bis happy birth, 


A T this glad Triumph, when moſt Poers uſe 
Theirquill, I did not bridle up my Muſe 
For ſloth or leſs devotion. I am one 
Thar can well keep my Holy-dayes at home ; 
Tha 
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1ar can the bleſſings of my King and Searg 
Berxer in pray*r then poems grarulare , 
And in their forrunes bear a loyal part , 
Though I no bane-fires light bur in my heart, 


Truth is, when I receiv'd the firſt report 
Of a new Starre riſen and ſeen ar Cours ;; 
Though 1 felt joy enough ro give a tongue 
Nato a mute yet dury ſtrook me dumb : 
And thus ſurpriz'd by rumqur, ar firſt fight 
I held ir ſome allegiance nor to write. 


For howere Children, unto thoſe that look 
Their pedigree in God's, not the Church book, 
Fair pledges ate of that erernitic 
Which Chriftians pofſeſs not rill they die ; 
Yerthey appear view'd in that perſpeRive 
Through which we look on men long fince aliye , 
Like ſuccours in a Camp, ſent to make good 
Their place that laſt upon the watches ſtood, 
Sothar in age, or fare, cach following birth 
Doth ſer the Parent ſo much neerer earth : 
And by this Grammar we our heirs may call 
Fhe ſmiling Preface ro our funcyall, 
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This fadded wy ſbft ſenſe, rothink char he 
Who now makes Lawes, ſhould by a bold decree 
Be ſurnmon?d hence tv make ahothet room, ' ' 
And change his Royal Palace for a tomb, 

For none ere truly lov'd the preſent light, 
Bur griev'd ro ſec it rivalld by the night ; 
And if*t be fin ro with thar light exrin&, 
Sorrow may make it treaſon bur to think. 

I know each male-conrenr or giddy man, 

In his religion with the Perſian, 

Adores the riſing Sun ; and his falſe view 
Beſt likes not what is beſt, but whar is new. 
O that we could rheſc gangrenes ſo prevent 
(For our own blcſling and their puniſhment ) 
Thar all ſuch might, who for wild changes thirſt, 
Rack'c on a hopeleſs expe&ation,burſt, 

To ſee us fetrer rime, and by his ſtay 

To a conſiſtence fix the flying day ; 

And in a Solſtice by our prayers made, 
Reſcue our Sun from death or cnvies ſhade, 


Bur here we dally wich fare, and in rhis 
Stern Deſtiny mocks and controules our wiſh; 
Informing us, if fathers ſhonld remain 
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BFoxtver hate þildren were , byom-icn yaing + 
And we in vain were Chriſtians, faculd-we 

In this world dream of perperuitie. 

Defay is narures Kalendar ; nor can 

Ir huge zhe King vo think he a hare 

Nor grieve, but comfort hig,to hear us ſay 

That his own children muſt his Scepter ſway. 
Why ſlack ttheweo contribiee a"wote "© 
Large as the;Kingdoms joy ; fiee ns my thoupht > 
Long livexhe Prince,/and in thar rnle bear 7 
The world fong Witnck that the King is here : 

May he grow uprill all char good. he. reach: 

Which, we can wiſh, or bis Grear Farher reach «. 
Let him ſhine long a mark to Land and Maya, 
Likehax bright. Spark plaC't neereſt to Charles ep; 
And like him lead ſucceſſions golden Teame, 
Which may poſſeſs the Brirtiſh Diademe., 


But inthe mean ſpace, ler his Royal Sire, 
Who warmes our hopes with rrue Promerhean fire, 
$0 long his courſe in time and glory run, 
Till he eſtate his vertuc on his ſon. 
So in his Farhers dayes this. happy One 
Shall crowned be, yer nor uſurp the Throne; 
And 
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And charles reign ſtill, fince thus himſelf will be 
Heir to himſelf fron; ran tF 


W—_— 
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Upon the Kings happy —_ from 
44 Scotland. F 


O breaks the day when the returning Sun 

Hath newly through bis Winter Tropick run, 
As You (Grear Sir !) jn this regreſs come forth 
From the remoter Climate of rhe North. 


Totell You now what cares,whar fears we paſt, 
What Clouds of ſorrow did the land ore-caſt, 
Were loft, bur unto ſuch 25 have been rhere 
Where the abſenred Sun benights rhe year : 

Or have thoſe Countreys traveld which'nere feel 
The warmth and verrue of his flaming wheel, 


How happy yet were we ! that when yo! went, 
You left within your Kingdomes firmamenrt 
A Parrner-L.ght, whoſe luſtre may deſpiſe 
The nightly glimm'ring Tapers of the skies, 
Your peerleſs Queen ; and at cach hand a Starre 
Whoſe hopeful beams from You enkindled are. 
Though 
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zough (roſayrrurh) the light: which they could * 


be 
'Berv'd bur to lengrhen our our evening. (bring' 


Heavens greater laynps illuminte is 3 each ſpark -: 
Ids onely this, to make rhe sy leſs dark, 
ay She who's the glory of her fex 
Did ſadly droop for lack of Your reflex : 
Ofe did She her fair brow in lonenefs ſhrowd , 
id dimly ſhone, like Venus in a cloud, 


Now are thoſe gloomy miſts dry'd up by You, 
sthe Worlds eye ſcarters the Ey'ning dew : 
aſt, And You bring home thar bleſſing ro the land 
hich abſence made us rightly underſtand. \ 


Here pay You benceforth ſtay ! there need no 
0 hola You, bur rhe circle of her arms, (charms 
Whole fruitful love yiclds You a rich increaſe, 
veales of Your joy,and of the kingdomes peace, 
ty FO may thoſe precious pledges fixe You here, 
ad You grow old within thar chryſtall Sphere! 


Pardon this bold derention. Elſe our love 
'e FWill mecrly an officious trouble prove, 
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Exch byGq minus; ©&1s us as ir flies,” .) 9 £1 
Thar.chere ———————— JOS 
Torhem let us leave you, whit we go pray, 


RaMng this rejuwoph x0 a Holy-day./ MAT 


And may that foul the Churches bieſng _—_ 
May his content be, ſhore, his comfarrs leagr « 
Whoſe Boſom-Alcar des na incenſe bypn,, |. 

In thankful ſacrifice for your return. ,,...'; /* 


Aid Bd "nr 2013 © 
To the is Saw at _ 


Rear-Lady ! Thar thus quire sgainſt our uſe 
We ſpeak yoyr welcome by ap Eggliſh Myſe, 
And in a vulgar rongye our zeales contrive,, 
Is to confeſs your large prerogazive, , 
Who have the pow'rtu] freedom to dif fond 
Wirth our ſtrit Ryſes, or Cuſtomes difference. : 


Tis fir when ſuch a Star deigns ro appeare 
And ſhine within the Academick Spheare, 8 
Thar ev*ry Colledge grac't by your, relocr, : pf 
Should onely ſpeak the language of your Courr ; 


As 
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es if Apolle's learned Quire, bur You. 
"© Io other Queen of the Aſcendent knew. 7 


þ OOF 


F 


Ler thoſe char liſt invoke the Delphian name, 
Wo ſighr their verſc,agd quench their doting flame , 
non Helicon ir were High Treaſog now, 
Did any to a feign'd Minerva bow ; 
- {hen Tox are preſent, whoſe chaft yertues ſtain 
The vaunted glories of her Maiden brain.” 


— | 1 would not flatter, May thar dyer feed 
- Weform'd and vicious ſoules : rhey onely need 
Such phyſick, who grown ſick of their decayes, 
re onely curd with ſurfers of falſe praiſe; 
ike rhoſe,wha fall'n from Yourh'or Beauries grace, 
je, ay colours on which more bely the face. 


Be You ſtill whar You are; a glorious Theme 
or Truth ro crown. So when that Diademe 
; ich circles Your fair brow drops off, and time 
;... Phall lift You ro thar pitch our prayers climbe ; 
Poſteriry will plat a nobler wreath, 
To crown Your fame and memory in death. 
his is ſad truth and plain, which I might fear 
ould ſcarce prove welcome to a Princes ear ; 
As And 


t; 
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And hardly may you think that Wricer wiſe 
Who preaches -chere where he ſhould \porrize {- 
Yer whene ſo rich a bank of goodneſs is, _ 
Triumphs and Feaſts admir ſuch choughts as this ; 
Not will your vertue from her Cti ient turn, 
Alrhough he bring his rribure 1 in an urn, 


Enough of this * who <= when to end 
Needs muſt by cedious diligence offend, 
Tis not a Poers office to adyance 
The precious value of allegiance. ' 
And leaſt of all thereſt do 1 affe& 
To word my duty in this diale&. 


. My ſervice lies a berter way, akoſe tone 
Is ſpirited by full devotion, | 
Thus whil{& I mention Yo, Toxr Royal Mates 
And Thoſe which your bleſt line perpernare , 
I ſhall ſuch votes of happineſs reherſe, 
Whoſe fofteſt accents will our-tongue my yerſe. 


R_ a a. Ao. ee 
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ef ſalntation of his Xajeſties Sh'p the 


S everaign, 


M Ove on thou floating Trophee built ro fame ! 
And bid her rrump ſpread thy Majcſtick name, 

That the blew Tritons, and thoſe perry Gods 

Which ſport themſclves upon the dancing floods, 

May bow as to their N-ptuge, when they feel 

The awful preſſure of thy potent keel, 


Great wonder of the time ! whoſe form unites, 

In one aſpe& two warring oppoſes, 
Delight and horrour ; and in them portends 
Diffring events both to thy foes and friends * 
To thele thy radiant brow, Peaces bright Shrine, 
Dorh like that golden Conſtellation ſhine, 
Which guides the Sea man with auſpicious beams, 
Safe and unſhipwracke through the troubled 
Bur, as a blazing Meteor, to thoſe ( ſtreams, 
It doth oſtents of blood and death diſcloſe, 
For thy rich Decks lighten like Heavens hires, 

AN uſher forth the thunder of thy Tires. 
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O never may croſs wind, or ſwelling wave 
Conſpire to make the treach*rous ſands thy prave : 
Nor envious rocks in their white foamy laugh 
Rejoyce to wear thy lofles Epitaph. 

Bur may the ſmootheſt, moſt ſucceſsful gales 
Diſtend thy ſheer, and wing thy flying ſailes: 

Thar all deſignes, which muſt on thee embark, 
May be ſecurely plac't as in the Ark. 

May'ſt thou, where ere thy ſtreamers ſhall diſplay, 
Enforce the bold diſpurers to obey : 

Thar they whoſe pens are ſharper then their ſwords, 
May yield in fa& what they deny'd in words. 

Thus when th*amazed world our Seas ſhall ſee 
Shur from Uſurpers, ro their own Lord free, 


Thou may*ſt returning from the conquer'd Main, 
Wicrh thine own Triumphs be crown'd Soveraign. 


Y3 
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AN 
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eAN EPIT APH 
On his moſt hononred Friend Richard, Earl of 
Dorſet. 


= no profane ignoble foot tread neer 

This hall ow'd peece of earrh, Dorſet lies heres 
A ſmall ſad relique of a noble ſpirit, - 
Free as the air, and ample as his merit ; 
Whole leaſt perfe&ion was large, and great 
Enough to make a common man compleat. 
A ſoul refin'd and cull'd from many men, 
That reconcild the ſword unto the pen, 
Uſing both well. No proud forgerting Lord, 
But mindful of mean names and of his word. 
One that did love for honuur ,not for ends, 
And had the nobleſt way of making friends 
By loving firſt. One that did know the Court, 
Yer underſtood it berter by reporc d 
Then pra&ice, for he nothing ook from thence 
Bur the kings fayour for his recompence. 


One for religion, or his countreys good 
That yalu'd not his Fortune nor his blood. 
h__—_— 
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One high in fair opinion, rich in praiſe ; 
And full of all we could have wiſht, bur dayes. 


He that is warn'd of rhis, and ſhall forbear 
To vent a ſigh for him, or lend a tear ; 
May he live long and ſcorn'd, unpirr'd fall, 
And want a mourner at his funerall. 
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The Extquy. 


Ccepr thou Shrine of my dead Sainr, 
Inſteed of Dirges this complaint; 
And for ſweet flowres to crown thy hearſe , 
Receive a ſtrew of weeping verſe 
Fromthy griev'd friend, whom thou mighr'ſt ſee 
Quire melted into tears for thee. 


Dear loſs ! fince thy untimely fate 
My task hath been to meditate 
On thee, on thee : thou arr the book, 
The library whereon I look 
Though almoſt blind. For rhee (lov'd clay) 
1 langu:ſh our not live the day , 


Ulang 
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Uſing no other exerciſe 

Bur what I praiſe with mine eyes: 
By which wer glaſſes I find out 

How lazily rime creeps abour 

To one that mourns : this, onely this 
My exerciſe and bug nels is : 

So 1 compure the weary houres 

With ſighs diflolved int9 ſhowres, 


Nor wonder it my time go thus 
Backward and moſt prepoſterous ; 
Thou haſt benighted me, thy ſer 
This Eve of blackneſs did beger, 

Who wavgr my day, (though overcaſt 
Before thou had'ſt thy Noon-ride paſt) 
And I remember muſt in rears, 

Thou ſcarce had'ſt ſeen ſo many years 
As Day tells houres. By thy cleer Sun 
My love and fortune firſt did run 
Bur thou wilt never more appcar 
Folded within my Hemiſphear, 

Since both thy Light and motion 

Like a fled Star is fall'n and gon, 


Es And 
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And twixt me and my ſoules dear wiſh 
The earth now interpoſed is, 

Which ſuch a ſtrange eclipſedoth make 
As ne*re was read in Almanake. 


I could allow thee for a time 
To darken me and my ſad Clime ,» 
Were it a month, a year, or ten, 
I would thy exile live cill then ; 
And all that ſpace my mirth adjourn, 
Sothon wouldſt promiſe co rerurn ; 
And putting off thy aſhy ſhrow4 
Ar length diſperſe this ſorrows cloud. 


Bur woe is me ! the longeſt dare 
Ton narrow is to calculate 
Theſe empry hopes : never ſhall I 
Be ſo much bleſt as ro deſcry 
A glimpſe of rhee, till chat day come 
Which ſhall rhe earth ro cinders doome, 
And a fierce Feaver muſt calcine 
The body of this world like thine, 
(My Little World ! ) that fit of fire 
Once off, our bodies ſhall aſpire 
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To our foules bliſs : then we ſhall riſe, 
And view our ſelves with cleerer cyes 
In that calm Region, where no nighc 
Can hide us from each others fight, 


Mean time, thou haſt her earth : much good 
May my harm do thee. Since ir ſtood 
With Heavens will I might not call 
Her longer mine , I give thee all 
My ſhorr-liv'drighr and intereſt 
In her, whom living I lov'd beſt? 

With a moſt. free and bounteous grief, 
I give thee what I could not keep. 

Be kind to her, and prethee look 

Thou write into thy Doomſ-day book 
Each parcell of this Rarity 

Which in thy Casket ſhrin'd doth ly: 
See that thou make thy reck*ning ſtreight, 
And yield her back again by weight; 
For chou muſt audit on thy truſt 

Each graine and atome of this duft, 
As thou wilt anſwer Himthar lent, 
Nat gave thee my dear Monument, 


E 4 
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So cloſe the ground; and *bour her ſhade 
Black curtains draw, my Bride is laid. 


Sleep on my Love in thy cold bed 
Neverto be diſquiered ! 
My laſt good night ! Thou wilt not wake. 
Till I rhy fate ſhall overtake : 
Till age, or grief, or ſickneſs muſt 


Marry my body to that duſt 

Ir ſo much loves ; and fll the room 
My heart keeps empty in thy Tomb. 
Stay for me there ; I will not faile 
To meer thee in that hallow Vale. 
And think not much of my delay ; 

I am already on rhe way, 

And follow thee with all rhe ſpeed * 
Deſire can make, gr ſorrows breed, 
Each minure is a ſhort degree , 

And ev'ry houre a ſtep towards thee. 
Ar night when I berake tr» reſt, 
Next morn I riſe neerer my Weſt 

Of life, almoſt by eight houres ſaile, 
Then when ſleep brearh'd his drowhie gale, 


Thu 
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Thus from the Sun my Botrom tears, 
And my dayes Compaſs downward bears: ' 
Nor labour I to ſtemme the ride 
Through which ro Thee I ſwiftly glide, 


Tis rrue, with ſhame and grief I yield, 
Thou like the Yann firſt rook'ſt the field, 
And goiten haſt the victory 
In thus adventuring to dy 
Before me, whoſe more years might craye 
A juſt precedence in the grave. 

But heark ! My Pulſe like a ſoft Drum 
Bears my approch , rells Thee I come 
And flow howere my marches be, 

1 ſhall ar laſt fir down by Thee. 


The thoughr of this bids me go on, 
And wait my difſolution . 
With hope and comforr,Dear (forgive 
The crime) I am content to live 
Divided, with but half a hearr, 

Till we ſhall mcer and never part, 


POEMS. 
The Anniver(e. 
eA N ELEGT. 


"ug ſoon grown old ! haſt thou been ſix years dead? 
Poor earth, once by my Love inhabired ! 

And muſt I live ro calculate the time 

To which thy blooming youth could never climbe, 

Bur fell in the aſcent ! yer have not 1 


Studi'd enoughthy loſles hiſtory, 


How happy were mankind if Dearh's tri& lawes 
Conſum*d our lamentations like the cauſe ! 
Or thar our grief turning to duſt might end 
With the diffolved body of a friend ! 


Bur ſacred Heaven ! O how juſt thou arr 
In ſtamping deaths impreſſion on that hearr 
Which through thy favours would grow inſolent, 
Were it not phyſick't by ſharp diſcontent, 
If rhen it ſtand reſoly'd inthy decree 
Thar till 1 muſt doom'd to a Deſart be 
Sprung out of my lone thoughts, which know no path 
Bur what my own misforruns beaten hath : 
If 
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If thou wilt bind me living to a coarſe, 

And I muſt ſlowly waſte ; I then of force 
Sroop to thy grear appointment, and obey 
That will which nought avail me to gainſay, 


ad? 


For whilſt in ſorrowes Maze I wander on, 
1 do bur follow lifes vocation, 
Sure we were made to grieve : at our firſt birth 
With cries we took poſſeſſion of rhe earth ; 
And though the lucky man repured be 
Forrunes adopred ſon, yer onely he 
Is Natures rrue born child, who ſummes his years 
(Like me) with no Arithmerick bur rears, 


wes 
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On two Children dying of ove Diſeaſe and 


buried in one Grave. 


Rought forth in ſorrow, and bred up in care, 
Two tender Children here enrombed are : 
One Place, one Sire, one Womb their being gave, 
They had one mortal ſickneſs, and one grave. 
And though they cannot number many years 
Intheir Account, yer with their Parents tears 
This comfort mingles ; Though their dayes were few 
They ſcarcely finne, bur never ſorrow knew : 
So that they well might boaſt, they carry'd hence 
Whar riper ages loſe, their innocence. 


You pretty loſles, thar revive rhe fate 
Which in your mother death did antedate, 
O ler my high-ſ\woPn grief diſtill 9n you 
The ſaddeſt drops of a Parentall dew: 
You ask no other dower then what my eyes 
Lay our on your untimely exequies ; 
When once I have diſcharg'd that mournfull skore 
Heav'n hath decreed you ne*re ſhall coſt me more, 


Since 
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Since you relcaſe and quir my borrow'd truſt, 
By raking this inherirance of duſt, 


"W- | Letter. 


Ne'r was dreſt in Forms ; nor can 1 bend 
My pen to flatter any, nor commend, 
VC, Unleſs deſert or honour do preſent 
Unto my verſe a worthy argument. 


You are my friend, and in that word ro me 
few Stand blazon'd in your nobleſt Heraldry ; 
Thar ſtyle preſents you full, and docs relate 
ce The bounty of your love, and my own fare, 
Both which conſpir'd ro make me yours, A choice 
Which needs muſt in the giddy peoples voice, 
That onely judge the ourfide, and like apes 
Play with our names, and comment on our ſhapes, 
Appear roo light : bur it lies you upon 
To juſtifie rhe diſproporrtion, 


Truth be my record, I durſt nor preſume 
ore | To ſeek ro you, *twas youthar did aflume 
ore, | Me to your boſow, Wherein you ſubdu*d 
One that canderve you,though nc're, could intrude 
Ince Upon 
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Upon great ticles ; nor knows how Cinvade 
Acquaintance : Like ſuch as are onely paid 

With great mens ſmiles ; if rhar the paflant Lord 
Let fall a forc*c ſalute, or bur afford 

The Nod Regardant. Ir wasteſt enough 

For me, you ne're did find ſuch ſervile ſtuff 
Couch'r in my temper; 1 can freely ſay, 

I dy not love you in that common way 

For which Grear Ones are lov'd in thisfalſe cime* 
I have no wiſh to gain, nor will ro climbe ; 

I cannot pawn my freedom, nor out-live 

' My liberty for all that you can give. 

And ſure you may retain good cheap ſuch friends, 
Who nor your fortune make, bur you, their ends. 
F fpeak not this to vaunt in my own ſtory, 

All theſe additions are unto your glory ; 

Who counter to the world, uſe to elcR, 

Nor totake up on truſt what you aff:&. 

Indecd ris ſeldom ſeen that ſuch as you 


Adopt a friend, or for acquainrance' ſue ; 
Yer you did this vouchſafe, you did deſcend 
Below your ſelf ro raiſe an humble friend, 
And fix him in your loyc : where I will ſtand 
The conſtant ſubje& of your free command. 


Had 


ord 


me + 


Had 
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Had I no ayerie thoughes ſure you would teach 

Me higher rhen my own dull ſphere to reach : 

And by reflex inſtrut me ro appear ( wear, 
Something ( though courſe and plain) fic for your 


Know, beſt of friends, however wild reporr 
May juſtly ſay 1 am unapr to ſort 
With your opinion or ſociety, f 
(Which truth would ſhame me did I ir lery) 
There”s ſomerhing in me ſayes, I dare make good, 
When honour calls me, all I want in blood, 


Pur off your Giant titles, then I can 
Stand ;n your judgements blank an cqual man. 
Though Hills advanced arc above the Plain, 
They are bur higher carth, nor muſt diſdain 
Alliance wich the Vale : we ſee a ſpade 
Can level chem, and make a Mount a Glade, 
Howere we differ in the Heralds book , 
He that mankindes extraRion ſhall look 
In Natures Rolles, muſt grant we all agree, 
In our beſt parrs, immortal pedigree: 
You muſt by that perſpe&ive onely view 
My ſervice, elſe *rwill nere ſhew worthy yoiu. 

You 
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Yauſee I court you bluntly like a frignd 
Nor like a Miftreſs; my Muſe is not penn'd 
For ſmooth and oylic flights : And I indent 
To uſe more aoneſty then complement, 


Bur I have done ; in licu of all you give 
Receive histhankful cribute who muſt live 
Your vow'd obſerver, and deyotes a hearr 
Which will in dearth ſeal the bold counterpart, 


eAn Acknowledgment. 


Y beſt of friends ! what needs a chain torie 
One by your merit bound a Vorarie > 
Think you I have ſome plot upon my peace , 
I would this bondage change for a releaſe > 
Since *twas my fate your priſoner to be, 
Heay'n knows I nothing fear bur liberrie. 


Yer you do well that ſtudy to prevent, 
After ſo rich a ſtock of fayour ſpent 
On one ſo worthleſs, leſt my memory 


Should ler ſo dear an obligation dy 
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Without Record. This made rhy precious Friend 
Her Token, as an Antidote xo ſend 

Againſt forgerful poyſons,” Thar as they 

Who Veſpers late, and early Matrins ſay 

Upon their Beads, ſoon this linked skore 

In golden numbers I might reckon ore 

Your vertues and my debr, which does ſurmounr 
The trivial Laws of .Popular account : * 

For that within this emblemarick knor 

Your beaureous mind, and my own fate is wrote. 


The ſpatklingconſtelſation which combines 
The Lock, is your dear ſelf, whoſe worth ourſhines 
Moſt of your ſex : ſo ſolid and foclear 
You like a perfe& Diamond appear ; 
Caſting from your example fuller light (nigh, 
Then thoſe dimme. ſparks which glaze the brow of 
And gladding all your friends, as doth the ray 
Of that Eaſt-ſtarre which wakes the cheerful day, 


Bur the black Map of dearth and diſcontent 
Behind that Adamantine firmament, 
Thar luckleſs figure which like Calyary 
Stands ſtrew'd agd coppy*d our in skuls, is I 3 
Vich- ; F Whoſe 
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Whole life your abſence clouds, and makes my tune 
Move blindfold in the dark ecliprick line. 


Then wonder not if my removed Sun 
$o low within the Weſtern Tropick run z 
My eyes noday in this Horizon ſee, 

Since where You are not all is night ro une, 


Laſtly, the anchor which enfaſtned lies 
Upon a pairof dearhs, ſadly applies 
That Monumentof Reſt which harbour muſk 
Our Shyp-wrackt fortunes in a road of duft. 


So then how late ſocre my joyleſs life 
Berired out in this affe&ions ftrife : 
Though my rempeſtuous fancie |ike the skie 
Travail with ſtormes, and through my watry eic 
Sorrows high- going waves ſpring many a leak ; 
Though ſighs blow loud til my hearrs cordagebre: 
Though Faith, and all my wiſhes prove untrue, 
Yer Death ſhall fix and anchor Me with You. 

'Tis ſome poor comfort that this mortal ſcope 

Will Period, though never Crawn my Hope. 


% . 
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Thr Acquittauce, 


N Ort knowing who ſhould my Acquiscange take, 
I know as litrle what diſcharge tb make. 

The favour is fo great, that ic out-goes 

All forms of thankfulneſs f can propoſe, 

Thoſe grateful levies which my pen would raiſe, 

Are ſtricken dumb, or bury'd in amaze, 

Therefore, as once in Athens there was ſhown 

An Altar built unto the God unknown, 

My ignorant devorions muſt by gueſs 

This blind rerurh of grarirude addreſs, 

Till You vouchſafe to ſhew me where and how 

I may to this revealed Goddeſs bow. 
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The Forfeiture: 


MY Deareſt, To let you or the world knew 
*Whar Deb of ſervice 1 do truly ow 

To your unparrern'd ſelf, were ro require 

A language onely form'd in the defire : 

Of him that writes. Ir is the common fate, 

Of greateſt duties to evaporate 

In filent meaning, as we often ſec 

Fires by their roo much fuel ſmorher'd be : 

Small Obligations may find vent and ſpeak, 

When greater the unable debtor break. 


And ſuch are mine toyou, whoſe favours ſtore, 
Hath made me poorer then I was before ; 
For I want words and language o declare 
How tri my Bond or large your bounties are, 


Since nothing in my deſp'rare fortune found, 
Can payment make, nor yer the ſumme compoun{ 
You muſt loſe all, orelſe of force accepr 
The body of a Bankrupt for your debr. 

Then Love, your Bond to Execurion ſue , 
And take my ſelf, as forfeited ro you. 
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The Departare. 
ef N ELEGY. 


V TErec I to leave no more then a good friend, 
-Y Or burto hear the ſummons to my end, 
(Which I have long'd for) I could then with caſe 
Attire my grief in words, and ſo appeaſc 
Thar paſſion in my boſom, which ourgrowes 
The language of ftri& verſe or largeſt proſe. 
Bur here I am quite loſt ; writing ro you 
AY rhar I pen or think, is forc't and new, 
My faculties run croſs, and prove as weak 
Tindire this melancholly rask, as ſpeak : 
Indeed all words are vain ell might 1 ſpare 
This rendring of my tortur'drhoughts in ayre, 
d, Or fighing paper. My infe&ious grief 
nol Strikes inward, and affords me no relief. 
Bur till @ deeper wound, to loſe a fight 
More lov'd then health, and dearer then the 1;ghr, 
Bur all of us were not at the ſame time 
Brought forrh, nor are we billired in one clime. 
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Narure hath pirch'*c mankind ar ſeveral rates, 
Making our places diverſe as our fares, 
Untothar univerſal law I bow , 

Though with unwilling knee ; and do low 
Her cruel juſtice, which diſpos'd us ſo 

Thit we muſt ecunter ro our wiſhes go. 

'T was part of wWns firſt curſe,which ordef'd woll 
We ſhould not alway with out Iikings dwell. 
'Tis onely rhe Triumpham Church where we 
Shall in unfever*d Ne:;ghbaurhood agree. 


Go then beſt ſoul, and where You muſt appear 
Reſtore the Day to thar dult Hemiſphear, 
Nere may the hapleſs Night You leave behind 
Parken the comforts of Your purer mind. 
May all the beflings Withes can invent 
Enrich your dayes, and crown them with cortenc, 
And though Yea trayel down inco the Weſt, 
May Your lifes Sun ſtand fixed in the Eaſt, 
Far from rhe weeping ſer ; nor may my car 
Take inchat killing whiſper, Tow once were, 
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Thus kiſs I your fair hands,taking my leave 
As Priſoners at the Bar their doom receive, 
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POEMS. 7 
All joyes go with You : ler ſweer peace atrend 
You on the way, and wait Your journeys end, 
Burt let Your diſcontents, and ſowrer fate 

Remain with me, born off in my Rerrair. 

Mighe all your crofles in thar ſheer of lead 
Which folds my heavy hearr lic buried : 

Tis the laſt ſervice I would do You, and the beſt 
My wiſhes ever meant, or tongue profeſt. ' 

Once more I take my leave. And once for all , 
Our parting ſhews ſo like a funcrall, 

I: ſtrikes my ſoul, which hath moſt right to be 
Chicf Mourner at this ſad ſolemnicie. 


And think nor, Deareſt, *cauſe this parting knell 
Is rung in verſes, that at Your farewell 
] onely mourn in Poetry and Ink : 
No,my Pens melancholy Plommers fink 
$o low, they dive where th hid affeRions fir, 
Blotting that Paper where my mirth was writ. 


Beliey*r that ſorrow rrueſt is which lies 
Dcep in the breaſt, nor floating in rhe cies : 
And he with ſaddeſt circumſtance doth parr, 
Who ſeals his farewell with a bleeding hear, 
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POEM FS. 
P AR ADoOYX. 


T hat it t« beſt for a Young Maid to marry 
an Old Man, 


Air one,why cannot you an old man love 2? 
He may as uſeful, and more conſtant prove, 


Experience ſhews you that maturer yeais 
Are a ſecurity againſt thoſe fears 
Youth will expoſe you to ; whoſe wild deſire 
Ax ir is hor, ſo*ris as raſh as fire, 
Mark how the blaze extin@ in aſhes lies , 
Leving no brand nor embers when it dics 
Which might the flame renew : thus ſoon conſume, 
Youths wandring hear, and vaniſhes in fumes. 
When ages riper love unapt ro ſtray 
10:gh looſe and giddy change of objeRs, may 
Ir. your warm boſom like a cynder lie, 
O:\c«ncd and kindled by your ſparkling cie, 
Tis not deni'd, there are extremes in both 
Which may the fancie move ro like or loath ; 
"(cr of rhe rwo you ber-er ſhall endure 
0 marry with the Crawpthen Calenture. 
| | Who 


POEMS; ——- 
Who would in wiſdom chooſe rhe Torrid Zone 
Thereinto ſerrle a Plantation > | 
Merchants can tell you,thoſe hot Climes were mage 
But at the longeſt for a three years rrade : 
And though the Indies caſt the ſweerer ſmell, 
Yet health and plenty do more Northward dwell', 
For where the raging Sun-beams burn rhe earth, 
Her ſcorched mantle withers into dearth ; 
Yer when that drought becomes the Harveſts curſe, 
Snow doth the tender Corn moſt kindly nurſe ; 
Why now then wooe you not ſome ſnowy head 
Totake you in meer pitty to his bed > 
1 doubt the harder rask were to perſwade 
Him to love you : for if what I haye ſaid 
In Virgins as in Vegerals holds true, 
Heel prove the better Nurſe ro cheriſh you; 
Some men we know renown'd for wiſdom grown 
By old records and antique Medalls ſhown; 
Why ought not women then he held moſt wiſe 


Who can produce living antiquiries > 

Beſides if care of that main happineſs 

Your ſex triumphs in, doth your thoughts poſſeſs, 
l mean your beauty from decay ro keep ; 


Ne waſh nor mas is like an old mans lcep, 
Young 
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94. POEMS. 

Youflg wives need never to be Sun-burnt fear, 
Who their old husbands for Umbrellaes wear : 
How ruſſet looks an Orchard on the hill 

To one that's warer'd by ſome neighb'cing Drill » 
Are not the floated Medowes ever ſeen 

To flouriſh ſooneſt, and hold longeſt green ? 
You may be ſure no moiſning lacks that Bride , 
Who lies with Winter thawing by her (ide. 

She ſhould be fruirful roo as fields thar joyne 
Unto the melting waſte of Appenine, 

Whilſt rhe cold morning-drops bedew the Roſe, . 
It doth nor leaf, nor ſmell, nor colour loſe ; 
Then doubt nor Sweer ! Ape harh ſupplies of wer 
To keep You like that flowr in water ſer. 


' Dripping Cararrhs and Fonrinells are things 


Will make You think You grew berwixt two Springs, 
An4 ſhould You nor think ſo, You ſcarce allow 
The force or Merit of Your Marriage-Vow 
Where Maids a newCreed learn,8& muſt from thence 
Believe againſt rheir own or ochers ſence, 

Elſe Love will nothing differ from negle&, 
Whichrurns nor to a vertue each defe&, 

Ie ſay no more bur this;you women make 

Your Childrens reck*ning by the Almanake. 


POEMS: 
I like it well, ſo you conrenred are, 

To chooſe their Fathers by that Kalendar. 
Turn then old Erre Pater, and there ſee 
According to lifes poſture and degree, 

Whar age or what complexion is moſt fir 

To make an Engliſh Maid happy by ir ; 

Ang You ſhall find, if You will chooſe a man, 
Ser juſtly for Your own Meridian, 

Though You perhaps ler One and Twenty woos 
Your elevation is for Fifty Two. 


PARADOX, 
T hat Fruition deſtroyes Love; 


5, Ove isour Reaſons Paradox, wliich 11 
Againſt the judgment doth maimain the Will ; , 
And governs by ſuch arbitrary laws , 
© | Ironely makes the AR our Likings cauſe : 
We have no brave revenge, but to forgo 
Our full defires, and ſtarve the Tyranc ſo. 


They whom the riſing blood tezmprs nor to taſte, 


Preſerve a ſtock of Love can never waſte ; 
I When 
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76 POE MS. 

When cafie people who their wiſh enjoy, | 
Like Prodigalls at once their wealth deſtroy, 
Adam till now had ſtayd in Paradiſe 

Had his defires been bounded by his eyes. 
When he did more then look, that made th'ofenee, 
And forfeited his ſtare of innocence, 

Fruition therefore is the bane r'undoe 

Both our affeion and the ſubje& too. 

"Tis Love into worſe language to tranſlate, 
And make ir into Luſt degenerate : 

Tis ro De-throne, and thruſt it from the hearr, 
Toſcar it grofſely inthe ſenſual parr. 

Seck for the Starrethar's ſhot upon the ground, 
And noughr but a dimme gelly there is found, 
Thus foul and dark our female ſtarresappear, 
If fall'nor looſaed once from Verrues Sphear, 
Glow-worms ſhine onely look'r on, and ler ly, 
Burt handled crawl into deformity } 

So beauty is nolonger fair and bright, 

Then whil'{ unſtained by the apperitre ; 

And then it withers like a blaſted lowre +» 
Some poyYnous worm or ſpider harh crepr ore, 
Pigmaleon's dotage on the carved ſtone, 


Shews Amoriſts their ſtrong illuſion, 
WhilR 


POE MS. 

WhiP he to gaze and courr ir was content, 
He ſerv'd as Prieſt at beauties Monument : 
Buc when by looſer fires r'embraces led, 

Ir provy'd a cold hard Statue in his bed, 
Irregular affe&s, like mad mens dreams 
Preſenred by falſe lights and broken beams, 


- Solong content us, as no neer addreſs 


Shews the weak ſctiſe our painted happineſs, 
Bur when thoſe pleaſing ſhaddowes us forlake, 
Or of the ſubſtance we a trial make, 

Like him, deluded by the fancics mock, 

We ſhip-wrack '*gainſt an Alabaſter rock, 
Whar though thy Miſtreſs far from Marble be 2 
Her ſoftneſs will cransform and harden thee. 
Luſt is a Snake, and Guilt the Gorgons head, 


Which Conſcience turns to Stone, & Joyes to Lead, 


Turtles themſelves will bluſh, if pur ro name 


The AR, whereby they quench their am'rous flame, 


Who then thar's wiſe or veryious, would nor feare 
To carch ar pleaſures which forbidden were, 

When thoſe which we count lawful, cannot be 
Requir'd wirhour ſors loſs of modeſtic >» * 


Lu - Ey'n 


'2$ FOEMS. 
Ey'n in the Marriage-Bed, where foft delights 
Are cuſtomary and authoriz'd Rires 

Whar are thoſe rribures ro the wanron fenfe, 

Bur toleration of Incontinence 3 

For properly you cannor call that Love 

Which does nor from rhe Soul, but Humour move. 
Thus they who worſhip'e Pan or Iſty Shrine, 

By the fair Front judg'd all within Divine : 
Though entring, found *rwas bur 4 Goat or Cow 
To which before their ignorance did bow, 

Such Temples and ſuch Goddeſſes are theſe 
Which fooliſh Loyers and admirers pleaſe : 

Who if they chance within the Shrine co prie, 
Find that a beaſt rhey thought a Deiry. 

Nor makes it 5nely our opinion leſs 

Of whar we lik'e before, and now poſleſs; 

Bur robbs the Fuel, and corruprs the Spice 

Which ſ;yecrens and inflames Loves ſacrifice, 
Afrer Fruition once, what is Defire 

Bur aſhes kept warm by a dying fire ? 

This is (if any) rhe Philoſophers Stone , 

Which ſtill miſcarries at Projection. 
For when the Heat ad Ofto intermits, 
Is poorly rakes us like Third Ague firs ; 
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POEMS,  »g 
Or muſt on Embers as dull Druges infuſe, 
Which we for Med'cine not for Pleaſure uſe. 


Since Lovers joyes rhen leave fo ſick a raſte, 
And ſoon as rel:ſh'd by the Senſe 'are paſt ; 
They are bur Riddles ſure, loft if poſſeſt, 

And therefore onely in Reverſion beſt. 

For barechem ExpeRation and Delay, * 

You rake the moſt delightful Scenes away. 
Theſe two ſuch rule within the fancic keep, 

As banquets apprehenJled in our ſleep ; 

After which pleaſing trance next morn we wake 
Empry and angry ar the nights miſtake, 

Give me long Dreams and V ifions of content, 
Rather then pleaſures in a minure ſpenc, 

And fince I know before, the ſhedding Roſe 
In that ſame inſtant doth her ſweerneſs loſe, 
Upon the Virgin-ſtock ſill ler her dwell 

For me, to feaſt my long ings with her ſmell. 
Thoſe are bur counterfcits of joy ar beſt, 
Which languiſh ſoon as broughc unto the reſt. 
Nor can I hold it worth his pains who tries 
To Inne that Harveſt which by reaping dies. 
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Lo POEM 5. 

Reſolve me now what ſpirit hath delighr, 
Tf by full feed you kill che appetite > 
Thar ſtomack healchy*ſt is, that nere was cloy'd, 
Why not that Love the beſt then, nere enjoy'd > 
Since nar'rally the blood, when tam'd or ſated, 
Will cool ſo faſt ic leaves the obje&hared. 
Pleaſures like wonders quickly loſe their price 
When Reaſonor Experience makes us wiſe, 


Tocloſe my argument then, I dare ſay 
( And without Paradox) as well we may 
Enjoy our Love and yer preſerve Deſire, 
As warm olir hands by purting our the fire, 


POEMS, 
The Change 
Il ſabio mude conſeio : 11 loco perſevera. 


FE lov'd as friends now twenty years and more : 
Iv time or reaſon think you to give o're ? 
When though two prentiſhips ſer Jacob f:ee, 
I have not held my Rachel dear at rhree. 


Yer will 1 nor your levirie accuſe z 
Continuance ſomerimes is the worſe abuſe. 
In judgment I might rather hold ir ſtrange, 
If like the fleeting world, you did nor. change * 
Be it your wiſdom therefore to retraR, 
When perſeyerance ofc is follies a&. 


In pity 1 can think, that what you do 
Hath Juſtice in'r, and ſome Religion roo z 
For of all verrucs Morall or Divine, 
We know but Love none muſt in Heaven ſhine $ 
Well did you the preſumprion then foreſce 
Of counterfeiring immorralitie : 
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POEMS. 
Since had you kepr our loves too long alive, 
We might invade Heavens prerogarive ; 
Or in our progreſs, like the Jews, compriſe 
The Legend of an earthly Paradiſe. 


«. a 


| Live happy and more proſperous in the next, [ 
You have diſcharg'd your old friend by the Text. BW 


Farewel fair Shadow of a female faich, W 
And ler this be our friendſhips Epiraph: Wi 
Ea 

AﬀeRion ſhares the frailry of our fare, I 


When (like our ſelves) ris old and our of dare 2 B'We 

'Tis juſt all humanc Loves their period have, Op 

When friends are frail and dropping ro the graves But 
| 


POEMS 83 


To my Sifler «Awe King, wha chid we 
in verſe for being angry. 


Ear Nan, I would nat have thy counſel loſt, 
Though I laſt night had rwice ſo much been 
Well is a Paſſion to the Marker brought, - (@a(t; 
When ſuch a treaſure of adyice is bought 
With ſo much droſs. And could'ſt thou me aflure, 
Each vice of mine ſhould meer wirh ſuch a cure, 
I would fin oft, and an my guilry brow 
| EVear every miſperte&ion that I ow, 
Open and viſible ; 1 ſhould nor hide - 
But bring my faults abroad : to hear thee chide 
In ſuch a Note, and with a Quill ſo ſage , 
It Paſſion runes, and calm:s a Tempeſts rage. 


bg 


Well I amcharm'd, and promiſe tg redreſs 
Whar, withour ſhrifr, my follies doe confeſs 
Apainſt my ſelf ; whereforc ler me intrear, 

en 1 fly our in char diſtemper'd hear 
Which frees me incofaſts, chou wilt reprove 
0 har froward ſpleen in Poetry and Love : 
Sorhough I loſe my reaſon in ſuch firs, 
ioul'r rame me back again jog my Wits 
3 
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$4 POEMS. 
AN ELEGY 


Vpon the immature boſe of the woſt VET 10M 


Lady Anne Rich. 


Envy not thy mortal triumphs, Death, 
L (Thou enemy to Verrue asto Breath) 

Nor do I wonder much, nor yer complain 
The weekly numbers by thy arrow flain. 
The whole world is thy FaRory, and we 
Like traffick driven and rerail'd by Thee : 
And where the ſprings of life fill upſo faſt , 
Some of the waters needs muſt run ro waſte, 


It is confeſt, yer muſt our griefs diſpure 
Thar which thine own conclufion doth refure 
Ere we begin. Hearken ! for if rhyear 
Be to thy throat proporrion'a, thou canſt hear, 
Is there no order inthe work of Fare > 
Nor rule, but blipdly to anticipate 
Our growing ſeaſons > or rhink*ſt chou *ris juſt, 
To ſprinkle our freſh bloſſomes with thy duſt , 
Till by abortive funerals, chou bring 
That ro an Autumn Nature meant a Spring? 


' 


POE MS; 
If not enough for thee thar wither'd age 

Liesrhe unpiri'd ſabje&. of thy rage ; 

Bur like an ugly Amoriſt, thy creſt 

Muſt be with ſpoyles of Youth and Beaury dreſt > 
In other Camps, thoſe which ſarc down to 45y 
March firſt ro morrow, and they longeſt ſtay 

Who laſt came to the ſervice : Bur in thine, , 
Onely confuſion ſtands for diſcipline. 

We fall in ſuch promiſcuous heaps, none can 

Pur any diffirence *rwixt thy Rear or Van ; 

Since oft the youngeſt lead thy Files. For this 

The grieved world here thy accuſcr is, 

And I a Plaintiff, *mongſt thoſe many ones 

Who wet this Ladies Urn with zealous nioanes; 

As if her aſhes quick*ning into years 

M:ghr be again embody'd by our tears 

Bur all in vain; the moiſture we beſtow 

Shall niake afſoon her curled Marble grow, 

As render hear, or motion ro that blood, (flood 
Which through her veins branch'r like an azure 
Whoſe now ſtill Current in the grave is loſt, 

Lock'r up, and ferrer'd by erernal froſt, 
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Deſiſt froth hence, dotinig Aﬀrology |! 
To ſearch for hiddth wonders in the why x 
Or from the concourſe of maligtant Rarres 
Forerel diſeaſes gerfral as our Watres : 
Whar barren droughts, forerunners of lean dean, 
Threaten to ſtarve rhe plenty of the earth : 
Whar harrid forms of darkneſs muſt affright 
The fickly world, haſ\ning to that long nighr 
Where i muſt end, If there no Porrents ate, 
No black ectipſes for the Kalendar , 
Our times ſad Annals will remembred be 
Ith'loſs of bright Northumberland khd Thee : 
Two Starres of Court, who in one fatal year 
By moſt untitnely ſer dropr from rheir Sphear, 
Sbee in the winter took her flight, and ſoon 
As her perfe&lons:reach'e the point of Noon, 
Wrapr in a cloud, contracted her wiſht ſtay 
Unto the meaſure of a ſhorr-liv'd day. 
Bur Thos in Surnmer,like an carly Roſe 
By Deaths cold hand nipp'd as Thos didfſt difcloſ, 
Took*'ſt a long day to run that narrow ſtage, 
Which in two gaſping minutes ſumnr'd thy age. 
And, as the fading Roſe, when the leaves ſhed 
Lies in irs native ſweernels buried, 


POS 2's. "R 
Thou in thy verrues bedded and inherſt 

Sleep'ſt with thoſe odours thy pure fame diſperft, 
Where cill chat R3fing Morn thou muſt remain, 

In which thy wither'd flowres ſhall ſpring again. 
And greater beauries thy wak*c body veſt 

Then were at thy departure here poll.ſt. 


So with full eyes we cloſe thy vault. Content 
(With what thy loſs bequeaths us) ro lament, 
And make rhar uſe of thy griev'd funerall, 

As of a Chryſt:1! broken inthe fall ; 

Whoſe pirri*d fratures gather'd up, and ſer, 
May ſmaller Mirrours for Thy Sex beper ; 
There ler them view themſelves, uncill rhey ſee 
The end of all their glories ſhew'n in Thee. 


WhiPR in the truth of chis ſad ceribure, I 
Thus ftrive ro Canonize thy Memory. 
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Tl POEMS. 
AN ELEGY 


Upon Mrs. Kirk unfortunately droWned in 
Thames. 
Or all the Ship-wracks, and the liquid graves 
Loſt men have gain'd wicthinthe furrow'd waycs, 


The Sca hath fin'd and for oyr wrongs paid uſe, 
When irs wrought foam a Ynus did produce, 


— Bur what repair wilt thou unhappy Thames 


' Aﬀord nur lofſc > rhy dull unaRive ftreames 


Can no new beaury raiſe, nor yer reſtore 

Hor who by thee was raviſht from our ſhore : 
Whoſe dearh hari ſtain'd the glory of thy flood, 
And mixt the g1ilry Channel with her blood, 


O Neptune! wasthy favour onely w:ir 
In that looſe Element where thou doſt fit > 
Thar after all this rime thou ſhould'ſ repent 
Thy faireſt bleſſing ro the.Continent? 
Say,whart could urge this Fate? is Thetys dead, 
Oc Amphitrite fiom thy wet armes fled > 


WaYt 


= | tf ww = 


v iis 


POE MS. %9 
Wagt thou ſo poor in Nymphs, that thy moiſt love 
Muſt be maintain'd with penfions from above þ 
If none of theſe, bur that whit chou did'ſt fleep 
Upon thy ſandy pillow in the deep, 
This miſchief ſtole upon us : may our grief 
Waken thy juſt revenge on that ſlice chief, 
Who in thy fluid Empire without leave, 
And unſuſpeRed, durſt her life bereave. * 
Henceforth invert thy order, and provide 
In gentleft floods a Pilor for our guide. 
Lerrugged Seas be loy'd, bur rhe Brooks ſmile 
Shunn'd like the courtſhip of a Crocodile ; 
And where the Current doth moſt ſmoorhly paſs , 
Think for her ſake that ſtream dearhs Looking-glaſs, 
To ſhew us our deſtru&ion is moſt neer , 
When pleaſure hath begor leaſt ſenſe of fear, 


Elſe break thy forked Scepter *gainſt ſome Rock, 
If chou endure a flatt'ring calm ro mock 
Thy far-fam'd pow'r, and violate that law = 
Which keeps the angry Ocean in aw. 
Thy Trident will grow uſcleſs, which doth ftill 
Wild rempeſts, if rhou ler rame rivers kill, 


Mean 
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96 POEMS. 
Merafi eime we ow rhee nothing. Our firſt debr 

Lies cancel Þ'd in thy watry Cabinert. 

We hi&vs for Her thou ſent'ſt us from the Main 

Rerwrn'd a Venxs back to thee ayain. 


th. _-_ 


AN ELEGYT 
at Upon the death of Ar. Edward Hole. 


V Herher thy Fathers, 6t diſcaſes rape , 
Moe mortal p:oy'd to thy unhappy age, 

Our ſorrow necds norqu-ſtion ; fince rhe fiſt 

Is known for lengrh and ſharpneſs nwch the worſt, 

Thy Feaver yer was kind ; which the ninch day 

For «hy misforruncs made an cafie way, 

Whenth'orher barbateyrs and Heck fit, 

In ninereen winters did nor intermir. 


I therefore vainly now nor ask thee why 
Thou didft ſo ſoon in thy Yourhs mid-way dy ; 
Bur in my ſence the. greater wonder manke 
Thy leng oppreſſed heart nd ſooner brake, 

Of force muſt che negle&ed blofſom fall 
When the rough root becomes unnacurall, 
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And ro hls branches doch thar ſap deny , 

Which chem with life and verdure ſhould ſupply. 
For Parenrs ſhame, ler ir forgorren be, 

And may the {ad etawple dic with thee. 


Ir is not now thy grieved friends incenr 
To render thee dull Piries argument, 
Thou haſt a bolder ritle unto fame , 
And at Edge-Hill thou didft make good the claims; 
When in thy Royal Maſters Cauſe and Warre 
Thy ventur'd life brought off a noble Kkarce. 
Nor did thy faichful ſervices defiſt 
Till death untimely ſtrook thee from the Lift. 


Though in char proudet vault chen, JN rr 
Thy aniceftors, thy body find not room, 
Thine own deſerts have purchav'd thee a place, 
Which mote renowned is then all thy race; 
For in this earth thou dbſt ennigbled ly 
With marks of Valour and of Loyalty. 
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To wy drad friend Ben: Fohnfor, 


See that wreath which -doth the wearer arm 
*Gainſt the quick Krokes of thunder, is no charm 
To keep off deaths pale dart, For, Zohnſon then 
Thou hadſt been number*d ſtill with living men, 
Times fithe had fear'd thy Lawrel to invade, 
Nox thee this ſubje& of our ſorrow made. 


Amongſt thoſe many votaries who come 
Tooffer up their Garlands at thy Tombe ; 
Whilſt ſame more lofry pens in theit bright verſe 
(Like glorious Tapers flaming on thy herſe) 
Shall light rhe dull and thankleſs world to ſee , 
How great a maim ir ſuffers wanting thee ; 
Ler notthy learned ſhadow ſcorn, rthar I 
Pay meaner Rires unto thy memory ; 
And fince I noughr can adde, bur in deſire 
Reftore ſome ſparks which leapt fromthine own fie, 


What ends ſoever others quills invite, 
I can p:oreft, ir was no itch ro write, 
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Nor any vain ambirion to be read , 

Bur meerly Love and Juſtice to the dead 

Which rais'd my fameleſs Muſe;and cauvd herbring/ 
Theſe drops, as tribure thrown into that ſpring, 

To whoſe moſt rich and fruitful head we ow 

The pureſt ſtreams of language which can flow, 


For*cis bur crutb, thou raughr'ſ the ruder age 
To ſpeake by Grammar, and reform'dſt the Stage : 
Thy Comick Sock induc'd ſuch purged ſence, 

A Lucrece might have heard withour offence, 
Amongſt thoſe ſoaring wits that did dilate 
Our Engliſh, and advance it co the rare 

And value it now holds, thy ſelf was one 
Helpr lift it up to ſuch proportion, 

That thus refin'd and roab'd, ir ſhall nac ſpare 
With the full Greek or Latine ro compare. 

For what tongue ever durft, bur ours, tranſlate 
Great Tully's Eloquence, or Homers State > 
Both which ia their unblemiſhc luſtre ſhine, 
From Chapmans pen, and frong thy Catzlane, 

All I would a& for thee, in recompence 


Of thy ſucceſsful roy! and rimes expence, 
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Is onely this poor Boen : thatthoſe who cap 
Perhaps read French, or talk Ftalign, 
Qrdathe lofry Speziored affes ; 

To ſhew their kill in Forrein DialeR, 
Prove nos themſelves ſo unnarurally wile , 


They therefore ſhould their Matber-tongye deſpiſe, - 


(As if her Poets bath for ſtyle and wir 
Nor equall'd, or nat paſe'd thelr be& rhar writ) 


Uarill by ftudying Fobaſds they have known 
The height and ftrevgrh and plenty of their own. 


Thus in what low earth or negleAed room 
Soere thou ſleep*ſt,thy book ſhall be thy romb. 
Thou wilt go down a happy Coarſe, beſtrew'd 
With thine own Flowres ; and fcel thy ſelf renew*, 
WhilR thy immortal never-wich'ring Bayes 
Shall yearly flouriſh in thy Readers praiſe, 
And when mare ſpreading Titles are forgar, 
Or ſpighr of all their LeaSand Sear-clath ror, 
Thou wrapt and Shrin'd in thine own ſbcets, wilt ly 
A Relick fany'd by all Poſterixy, 
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Upes Prince Hemy's draths 


| Gag ſtation Narure, and reſt Heaven ſure 

On thy ſupporters ſhoulders, leſt paſt cure; 
Thou Jatht in rulne fall by a griefs weight - 
Will make thy bafis ſhrink, and Jay thy heighe 
Low as the Center, Heark !'and fect ir read 
Through the aſtoniſhe Kingdom, Henry's dead. 
It is enough ; who ſeeks ro aggravare 
One ſtrain beyond this, prove more ſharp his fare 
Then ſad our doom. The world dares not ſurvive 
To parallel rhis woes ſup-rlative, | 
Okilling Rhetorick of Death!rwo words (Swords 
Breathe ſtronger rerrours then Plague, Fire, or 
Ere conquer'd. This,were Epitaph and Verſe 
Worthy to be prefixt in Natures herſe , 
Or Earths ſad diffolution ; whoſe fall 
Will be leſs grievous though more general! : 
For all the woe ruine ere buried, 
Swnds in theſe fatal accents, Henry's dead. 
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Ceaſe then unable Poerry, thy phraſe 

1s weak and dull to ftrike us with amaze 
Worthy thy vaſter ſubje&. Ler none dare 

To coppy this ſad hap, bur with deſpair 
Hanging ar his quills point. For nor a ſtream 
Of Ink can write much leſs improve this Theam. 
Invention higheſt wrought by grief or wit 

Muſt fink with him, and on his Tomb-ſtone ſplit. 
Wholike the dying Sun, tells us the lighe 

And glory of our Day ſer in his Nighs, 
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Will nor weep, for *rwere as great a fin 
To ſhed a tear for rhee, as to have bn. 
An ARor in thy death, Thy life and age 
Was bur a various Scene on fortunes Stage, 
Wirth whom thou cugg*ſt &ſtroyſt ey'n our of breath 
In thy long toil : nere maſter*d rill thy death z 
And then deſpighr of trains and cruell wir, 
Thou did'ſt at once ſubdue malice and ir, 


" 
I dare not then fo blaſt chy memory 


As ſay I do lament or pirythee, 

Were I to chooſe a ſubje& ro beſtow -\ 
My pity on, he ſhould be one as low 

In ſpirit as deſert. Thar durſt not dy 

Bur rather were content by ſlavery 

Tojpurchaſe life : or 1 would pity thoſe 

Thy moſt induſtrious and friendly foes : 

Who when they thought to makerhee ſcandals ſtory 
Lent thee a ſwifrer flight ro Heay'n and glory, 
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That thought by cutting off ſome wither'd dayes, 
(praiſe; 
(Which thou could*ſt ſpare them) to eclipſe thy 
Yer gave it bcighter foil, made thy ag'd fame 
Appear more white and fair, then foul cheir ſhame: 
And did promote an Execution 
Which (bur for them) Nature and Age had done, 


Such worthleſs things as theſe were onely born 
To live on Piries almes(roo mean for ſcorn.) 
Thou dy*dſt an envious wonder, whoſe high fate 
The world muſt ſtill admire, ſcarce imirare, 


% 
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0 d» nor thy tow Exc<quirs ſuſpe&t 

As the cheap arguments of our negleR, 
Twas a commanded dury that thy grave 

As liccle pride as thou thy ſelf ſhould have, 


Therefore thy covering is an humble ſiofte, 
And bur a word * for thy inſcription, 
When thoſe thar in the ſame carth neighbour thee, 
Haye each his Chronicle and Pedigree : 
They have their waving penrions and their flagges, 
(Of Matches and Alliance formal bragges.) 
VVhen thou (alchough from Arceſtors thou came 
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Ujon the L. Biflep of Linden 
John King, 


Ad Relick of a blefſcd Soul ! whoſe traſt 
We ſealed up in this religious duſt, 


*Reſurgam. 


as the Herptarchy, great as thy Name) 
pſt there inſhrin'd in chy admired parrs, 
haſt no Heraldry bur thy deſerrs. 
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Yer let nor Them their prouder Marbles boaſt, 
For They reſt with leſs honour, though more coſt. 


Go,ſearch the world,and wich your Matrox wound 
The groaning boſom of the patient ground : 
Digge from the hidden veins of her dark womb 
All that is rare and precious for a tomb : 


( 

Yet whet much treaſure, and more time is ſpenc ; 
You muſt grant Hi the nobler Monument, \ ; 
Whoſe Faith ſtands ore Him for a Heayſe,and : 
The ReſurrefFion for His Epitaph. f 
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Upen the death of my ever deſired friend 
Dottor Donne Dean of Paxl:. 


O hare liv'd eminent in adegreee 

Beyond our lofry*ſt flights, thar is like rhee ; 
Or Chave had roo much merit is not ſafe ; 
For ſuch excefles fina no Epitaph. 
Ar common graves we have Poerick eyes 
Can melrchemſelves in cafic Elegies ; 
Each quill can drop his tributary verſe, 
And pin itwith the Hatchments,to the Herſe: 
Bur ar thine, Poem or inſcription 
(Rich Soul of wir and language : ) we have none; 
Indeed a filence does that Tomb befir 
Where is no Herald left ro blazon ir. 
Widdow'd invention juſtly doth forbear 
To come abroad knowing thou arr nor here, 
Late her grear Patron ; whoſe prerogative 
Maintain'd and cloth'd her ſo, as none alive 
Muſt now preſume to keep her atthy rate, 
Though he rhe Indies for her dowre eſtate : 
Orelſe that awful fire, which once did burn 


Inthy clear brain, now falln into thy Urn, 
H 3 Liyes 
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Lives there to fright rude Empericks from thence; 


Which mighr profane thee by their ignorance : 
Who ever wrixes of rhee, and in a ſtyle 
Unworthy ſuch a Theme, does bur revile 

Thy precjous duſt, and wake a learned ſpirſ 
Which may revenge his rapes upon thy merir, 
For all a law-pirchr fancie can dev:ſe, 

Will prove art beſt but hallow'd injuries. 


Thou, like rhe dying Swan, didſt lately fing 
Thy mournful Dirge in audience of rhe King 3 
When pale looks, and faint accents of thy breath, 
Preſented ſo to life thar piece of dearb, 

Thar it was fea1*d and propheſr'd by all 

Thou rhirher cam'ſ to preach thy Funerall, 

O ! hadſt chou in an Elegiack knell 

Rung ourunco the world thine own farewell ; 
And in thy high viRorious numbers beat 

The ſolemn meaſure of thy griev'd retreat : 

Thou might' the Poers ſervice now have miſt, 

As well as then thou didſt prevent the Prieſt ; 

And never to the world beholden be, 

So much as for an Epitaph for thee, 
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I do nor like the office, Nor ig fir 

Thou, who didſt lend. our age ſuch ſummes of wits 

Should'ſt now reborrow from her Bankrupt Minc 

That Ore to bury thee, which once was thine. 

Rather till leave us in thy debr ; and know 

(Exalted Soul ! ) More glory *tis to ow 

Unto thy Herſe what we can never pay, 

Then with embaſed coin rhoſe Rires defray, 


0 


Commir wethen Thee ro Thy Self : nor blame 
Our drooping loves, which thus to rhine own fame 
> Þ| Leave Thee Execurour * ſince bur thy own 
No pen could do Thee Juſtice, nor Baycs crown 
Thy vaſt deſert ; ſave that we nothing can 
Depure to be thy aſhes Guardian, 


So Jewellers no Arr or Meral cruſt 
To form the Diamond, but the Diamonds duſt. 


viins 


POEMS. 


AN ELEGT 


UVpen the moſt vifloriow King of Sweden 
Guſtavus Adolphna. 


Ike a cold fatal ſweat which uſhers death 

My thoughts hang on me, & my lab'ring breath 
Stopr up with ſighs, my fancic big with woes, 
Feelsrwo twinn'd mountains ſtruggle in her throws, 
Of boundleſs forrow one, t'orher of fin; 
For le!s let no one rate ir to begin 
Where honour ends, In Great G#ſeavns flame 
That ſtyle burnt out, and waſted to a name, 
Do:s barely live with us. As when the ſtuff 
Thar fed ir failes, the Taper turns ro ſnuff, 
With this poor ſnuff, this ayerie ſhadow, we 
Of Fame and Honour muſt contented be ; 
Since from the vain graſpof our wiſhes fled 
Their glorious ſubſtance is, now He is dead, 


Speak it again, and louder, louder yer ; 


Elſe whil'ſt we hear the ſound we ſhall forger 
What 


| 
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Whar ir delivers, Ler hoarſe rumot cry 

Till ſhe ſo many ecchoes multiply, 

Thoſe may like num*rous witnefles confure 

Our unbelieving ſoules, that would diſpute 

And doubt this truth for ever. This one way 

Is left our incredulity to ſway ; 

To waken our deaf ſenſe, and make our cars 

As open and dilared as our fears ; , 
That we may feel the blow, and feeling grieve , 
Ar what we would not feign, bur muſt believe. 
And in that horrid faith behold rhe world 

From her proud height of expeRation hurl'd, 
Stooping with him, as if ſhe ſtrove ro have 

No lower Center now then Swedens grave. 


O could not all thy purchas'd viRories 
Like to thy Fame thy Fleſh immorralize 2 
Were not thy vertue nor thy yalour charmes 
Toguard thy body from thoſe outward harmes 
Which could not reach thy ſoul > ceuld not thy ſpirir 
Lend ſomewhat which thy frailty mighr inheric 
From thy diviner part, that Dcath nor Hare 
Nor envy's bullets ere could penctrate > 


X L1H 


106 POEMS. 

Could not thy early Trophies in ſtern fighe 

Torn from the Dane,the Pole, the Moſcovite 7 
Which were thy triumphs ſeeds, as pledges ſown, 
That when rhy honours harveſt was ripe grown , 
Wirh full-ſurny'd wing thou Falcon-like wouldt fly 
And cuff the Eagle in the German ky ; 

Forcing his iron beak and feathers feel 

They were nor proof *gainſt thy viRtorious ſteel, 
Could nor all theſe prote& thee > or prevaile 

To fright that Coward Death, who oft grew pale 
To look thee and thy bartails in the face > 

Alas they could not ; Deſtiny gives place 

To none ; nor is ir ſeen that Princes lives 

Can ſaved be by their prerogarives. 

No more was thine ; who clog'd inthy cold lead, 
Doft from thy ſelf a mournful leure read 

Of Mans ſhorr-dated glory : learn you Kings, 
You are like him but penetrable things ; 
Though you from Demi-Gods deriye your birth, 
You are at beſt but honourable earth : 

And howere fifted from that courſer bran 

Which does compound and knead rhe common many 
Nothing's immorral or from earth refin'd 


Abour yous bur your Office and your Mind. Here 


wa Ee ot wy 


— wi” —» warSl 2 A A wm» = ww ww + ww ww 


POEMS. 07 
Here theo break your falſe Glaſſes, which preſcne 
You greater then your Maher cver meant 2 

Make truth your Mirrour now, fince you find all 
That flatter you confurcd by his fall, 


Yer fince it was decreed thy lifes bright Sun 
Muſt be eclips'd cre thy fuil courſe was run, 
Be proud thou didfſt in thy black Obſequies 
Wich greater glory ſet then others riſe, - 
For in thy death, as life, thou heldeſt one 
Moſt juſt and regular proportion, 
Look how the Circles drawn by Compaſs meer 
Indivifibly joyned head to feer, 
And by continued points which them unite 
Grow at once Circular and Infinite : 
So did thy Fare and honour now conrend 
To match thy brave beginning with thy end, 
Therefore thou hadſt inſtead of Paſſing bells 
The Drums and Cannons thunder for thy knells ; 
And inthe Field thou did'ſt criumphing dy, 
Cloſing thy eye-lids with a viftory : 
Thar ſo by chouſands who there loſt their breath 
King-lihe rhou mighr'ſt be waired on in death, 
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Liv'd Plurarch now, and would of Czfar tell, 
He could make none bur Thee his parallel ; 
Whoſe ride of glory ſwelling ro the brim 
Needs borrow no addition from Him. 
When did great Julius in any Clime 
Archieve ſo much and in ſo ſmall a time » 
Or if he did, yer ſhalt Thos in that land 
Single for him and unexampled ſtand, 
When ore the Germans firſt his Eagle rowr'd 
What ſaw the Legions which on them he pour'd 2 
Bur maſlic bodies, made their ſwords to try 
Subje&s nor for his fight *, bur ſlavery. 
- In that ſo vaſt expanded peece of ground 
(Now Swedens Theater and Tomb) he found 
Nothing worth Ceſars valour, or his fear, 
No conqu*ring Army, nor a Tilley there, 
Whoſe ſtrength nor wiles, nor praice inthe warre 
Might the fierce Torrent of thy triumphs barre, 
Bur that thy winged ſword twice made him yield, 
Both from his trenches bear, and from the field. 


Befidesthe Ramane thought he had done nuwch 
Did he the bank of XKhens onely rouch, 
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Bur though his march was bounded by the Rhine 
Nor Oder nor the Danube Thee confine ; 

And bur thy frailry did thy fame prevenr, 

Thou hadft rhy conqueſts ſtrechr ro ſuch exrenr, 
Thou might*ſt V7enna reach, and after ſpan 

From Mulda to the Baltich Ocean. 


But death hath ſpann'd thee : nor muſt we divine 
Whar heir thou leav'ſt ro finiſh thy deſign, 
Or who ſhall thee ſucceed as Champion 
For liberty and for religion, 


Thy rask is done ; as in a Watch the ſpring 
Wound tothe height, relaxes with the ftring : 
So thy ſteel nerves of conqueſt, fromtheir ſteep 
Aſcent declin'd, lie flackr in thy laſt fleep. 


Reſt then triumphant ſoul ! for ever reſt ! 

| And, like the Phcenix in her ſpicy neſt, 
Embalmy'd with thine own merit, upward fly, 
Born in a cloud of perfume to the $&y, 

Whil'R, as in dearthleſs Urnes, each noble mind 
Treaſures chy aſhes which are left behind, 


And 
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And if perhaps no Caſſoptian ſpark 
(Which inthe Norrh did rhy firſt riſing mark) 
Shine ore thy Herſc 2: rhe breath of our juſt praiſe 
Sha!l ro the Firmamear thy verrues raiſe ; 
Then fx, and kindle them into a Stare, 
Whoſe influence way crown thy glorious warre, 


0 Fama ingens ingentior armil 
Rex Guſtave, quibys Calo te laxdibus #quem ? 


Virgil, Aneid, &b.z, 


GDP OUWIASS === 


-» 


Ta 


To my Noble and Judiciow Fried 
Sir Hewy Blonnt npon his 
Voyage. 


IR, I muſt ever own my ſelf ro be 
Pofſeſt with humane curiofirie 

Of ſeeing all chac mighc the ſenſe invite 
By thoſe rwo baits of profit and delight: 
And fince I had the wir to underſtand 
The terms of Native or of forreign land ; 
I have had ſtrong and oft deſires to tread 
Some of rhoſe yoyages which I have read, 
Yer ftill ſo fruirleſs have my wiſhes prov'd, 
Thar from my Countreys ſmoke I never moy'd : 
Nor ever had the fortune (though defign'd) 
To ſarisfie the wandrings of my mind, 
Therefore ar laſt I did with ſome conrenr , 
Beguile my ſelf in rime, which others ſpenr ; 
Whoſe arr to Provinces ſmall lines allors, 
And repreſents large Kingdomes bur in ſpots. 
Thus by Ortelius and Mercators aid 


Through moſt of the diſcover'd world I ftrai'd, 
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I could with eaſe double the Southeys Cape, 
And in my paſſage Africhs wonders take' : 
Then with a ſpeed propor tion'd rothe Scale 
Northward again, as high 2s Zemla ſayl. 

Ofc hath the travel of my eye outrun 
(Though I ſar ſtill) che journey of rhe Sun : 
Yer made an end, ere his declining beams 


Did nightly quench themſelves in Thetis ſtreams, 


Ofr have I gone through Agypr in a day, 
Nor hinder'd by the droughts of Lybia ; 

In which; for lack of warer tides of ſand 

By a dry deluge overflow the land. 

There I the Pyramids and Cairo ſee, 

Still famous for the warres of Tomombes, * 
And its own greatneſs ; whoſe immured fence 
Takes fourry miles in the circumference. 

Then wirhour guide, or ſtronger Carayan 
Which mighr ſecure the wild Arabian, 

Back through the ſcorched Deſarrs paſs, to ſeel 
Once the worlds Lord, now the beſlaved Greeþ, 
Made by a Twhiſh yoak and fortunes hate 

In language as in mind, degenerate. 


And 
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- Arid here all wrap in pity and amaze 

1 tand,whil'ſt I upon che Sulran gaze; 

To think how he with pride and rapine fir'd 

S$o vaſt a Terrirory hath acquir'd ; 

And by what daring ſteps he did become 

The Afian fear,and ſcourge of Chriſtendome : 

How he archiey'd, and kept, and by whart arts 

He did concenger thoſe divided parts ; - 

And how he holds that monſtrous bulk in aw; 

By ſerled rules of tyrannie, not Law : 

$0 Rivers large and rapid ſtreams began; 

Swelling from drops into an Ocean, 


Sure who ere ſhall the juſt extraRion bring 
Ofchis Gigancick power from the ſpring ; 

Muſt there confeſs a higher Ordinance 

Did it for terrour to the earth adyance, 

For mark how *mongſt a lawleſs ſtraggling crew 
Made up of Arab, Saracen, and 7ew, 

The worlds diſturber, fairhleſs Mahomer 

Did by Impoſtures an opinion ger : 

O'ce whom he firſt uſurps as Prince, and chan 

As Propher does obtrude his Alcoray, 
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Next,how fierce Ottoman his claim made good 
From thatunbleſt Religion, by blood ; 
WhiPſt he the Eaſtern Kingdomes did deface, 
To make their ruine his proud Empires baſe, 
Then like a Comet blazing in the ies , 
How Dearh-porrending Amurath didriſe , 
When he his horned Creſcents did diſplay 
Upon the faral Plains of Servia ; 

And farther {till his ſanguin treffes ſpread, 
Till Croya Life and Conqueſts limited, 
Laſtly, how Mahomet thence ſty1'd the Great, 
Made Conſtantines his own Imperial Sear 
After that he in one viRorious bond 

Two Empires graſpt, of Greece and Trabetond, 


This, and much more then this, I gladly read, 
Where my relators it had ſtoryed ; 
Beſides rhar Peoples Manners and their Rites, 
Their warlike diſcipline and order'd fights ; 
Their deſp*rate valour,hardned by the ſence 
Of unavoided Fate and Providence : 
Their habir,2nd theic houſes, who confer 


Leſs coſt on them then on their Sepulchre 2 
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Their frequent waſhings, and rhe ſeveral Bach 
Each Meſchit co it ſelf annexed hatch: 

Whar honour they unto the Mufty give, 

What to the Sovrraign under whom'they live 2 
Whar quarter Chriſt:ans have; how juſt and free 
To inoffenſive Travellers they be: 

Though I confeſs, like ſtomacks fed with news , 
I rook them in for wonder, nor for uſe , 

Till your experienc'd and aurhentick pen 
Taught me to know the places and the men ; 
And made all choſe ſuſpeKed rirurhs become 
Undoubred now, and cleer as Axiom, 


Sir, for this work more then my thanks is due ; 
I am at once inform'd and cur'd by you. 
Sothar, were I aſſur'd I ſhould live o'ce 
My periods of time run our before ; 

Nere needed my erratick wiſh tranſport 
Me from my Narive liſts to thar reſort, 
Where many ar outlandiſh Marts unlade 
Ingenuous manners, and do onely trade 
For vices and the language, By your eyes 
| bere have made my full diſcoveries ; 
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And all your Countreys ſo exa&ly ſeen, 

As in the voyage 1 had ſharer been, 

By this you make me ſo ; and the whole land 
Your debrour : which can onely underſtand 
How much ſhe owes you, when her ſons ſhall cry 
The ſolid depths of your rare hiſfory, 

Which looks aboyec our gadders trivial reach, 
The Common Place of travellers, who teach 
Bur Table-ralk ; and ſeldomly aſpire 

Beyond the Countres Dyer or Arrire; 
Whereas your piercing judgeren does relate 
The Policy and Manage of each State. 

And fince ſhe muſt here withour envy grant 
Thar you have furrher journey'd che Levant 
Then any noble ſpiric by her bred 

Harh in your way as yet advenrured ; 

I cannot leſs in juſtice from her look , 

Then that ſhe henceforth Canonize your beok 
A Rule to all her travellers, and you 

The brave example ; from whoſe equal view 
Each knowing Reader may himſelf dire&, 
How he may go abroad to ſome effeR, 

And nor for form ! what diſtance and what truſt 


In thoſe remorer parrs obſerve he muſt : 
Hoy 
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How he with jealous people may converſe, 

Yettake no hurt himſelf by that commerce, 

So when he ſhall imbark'd in dangers be, 

Which wir and wary caution not foreſce ; 

If he partake your valour and your hrain, 

He may perhaps come ſafely off again, = 

ks you have done ; though nor ſo richly fraught 

As chis rerurn harh rq our Staple brought: 


I know your modeſty ſhuns vulgar praiſe , 
And I have none to bring : bur onely raiſe 

This monument of Honour and of Love, 
Which your long known deſerrs ſo far improve, 
They leave me doubrfull in what ſtyle to end, 
Wherher more your admirer or yaur friend, 
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To my honoured Friend Mr. George 
Sandys. 


]- is , Sir, a confeſt intruſion here 

That I before your labours do appear, 

Which no loud Herald necd, that may proclaim 
Or ſeek acceptancegHut rhe Authors fame, 

Much leſs that ſhould this happy work commend, 
Whoſe ſubje& is irs licence, and doth ſend 

Ir to the world to be received and read, | 

Far as the glorious beams of truth are ſpread. 


Nor ler it be imagin'd that I look 
Onely with Cuſtomes eye upon your book ; 
Or in this ſervice that *rwas my intent 
Teexclude your perſon from-your argument: 
I ſhall profeſs much of the love I ow, 
 Doth fromthe root of our extra&ion grow z 
To which rhough I can lirtle contribute, 
Yet with a2 natural! joy 1 muſt [impure 
To our Tribes honou ,"vhar by you is done 
Worthy the title of a Prelates ſon, 
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And ſcarcely have rwo brothers farther borne 

A Fathers name, or with more value worne 

Their own, then two of you ; whoſe pens and feer 

Have made the diſtant Points of Heayn to meer ; | 

He by exa& diſcoveries of the * Weſt, * Sr. Edwin 

Your ſelf by painful travels inthe Eaſt. fo. of 
Some more like you might pow'rfully confure ne ws 

Th'oppoſers of Prieſts marriage by the fruir, 

And(fince tis known for all their ſtre;ght vow'd life» 

They like the ſex in any ſtyle bur wife) 

Cauſe them tochange their Cloyſter for that Stare 

Which keeps men chaſte by vowes legitimare : 

Nor ſhame to father their relations, 

Or under Nephews names diſguiſe their fons. 

This Child of yours born without ſpurious blor, 

And fairly Midwiv'd as it was begor, 

Doth ſo much of the Parents goodneſs wear, 

You may be proud ro own it for your Heir, 

Whoſe choice acquirs you from the common (in 

Of ſuch, who finiſh worſe then they begin : 

You mend upon your ſelf, and your laſt ſtrain 

Does of your firſt the ſtarr in judgment gain; 
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Since what irvcurious travel was begun, 
You here conclude in a deyorion, 


Where in delightful raptures we deſcry 

[- As in a Map, Sions Chorography 

Laid our in ſo dire and ſmooth a line, 

Men need not go about through Paleſtine : 

Who ſeek Chriſt here will the ftreight Rode prefer, 

As neercr much then by the Sepulchre. 

For not a limb growes here, but is a path; 

Which in Gods City the bleſt Center hath : 

And doth ſo ſweetly on each paſſion ftrike, 

4 The moſt fantaſtick raſte will ſomewhat like, 

Fob. To the unquier ſoul Zob ſtill from hence 

| Pleads in rh*cxample of his patience, 

| Ecel-Gaſtes The mortify*d may hear the wiſe King preach, 
When his repentance made him ki to reach. 

Ihe AT of Nor ſhall the ſinging Siſters be. content | 

Parbament T, Chant at home the A& of Parliament, 

or publich 

{ Þrabei- Turn'd our of reaſon into rhime by one 

ling #2 the Free of histrade, though not of Helicon, 

Wt of No Who did in his Poerick zeal contend 

L 1emb.[et to 

| tune by Others edition by a worſe ro mend. | 

Þ Dod « tradeſman of London, at the end of hus Pſalmes,which ſtole 

Ko the Preſs- Anno Domini 1620, —_ 
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Here are choice Hymnes and Carolls for the glad, Hywns 
With melancholy Dirges for the ſad: Lament at. 
And Dvid (as he could his skill rransfer) Pſalmes. | 
Speaks like himſelf by an interpreter, v1! 
Your Muſe rekindled hath the Prophers fire, ? 
And tun'd the ftrings of his negleRed Lyre ; 
Making the Note and Dirty fo agree, 

They now become a perfe& harmonic. - 


1 
BEE 
Fl | 


I muſt confeſs, 1 have long wiſht to ſee 
The Pſalmes reduc'd to- this conformity : 
Grieving the ſangs of Sion ſhould be ſung 
In phraſe notdiffring from a barbatous rongue, 
As if, by cuſtome warranted, we may 
Sing thar tro God we would be lothro ſay. 
Far be it from my pnirpole ro upbraid 1 
Their honeſt meaning, who ficſt offer made 
That book in Meerer to compile, which you 
Have mended in the form, and builr anew : 
And it was wel!;confidering the time, 
Which hardly could diſtinguiſh verſe and rhime. 
But now the language, like the Church,hath won 
More luſtre fince the Reformation ; 
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None can condemn the wiſh or labour ſpent 
Good matter in good words to repreſent, 


Yer in this jealous age ſome ſuch rhere be, 
So withour cauſe afraid of novelry, 
They would not (were it in their pow'r to: chooſe) 
An old ill pra&iſe for a berter loſe, 
Men who a ruſtick plainneſſe fo affet, 
They think God ſerved beſt by their negle&, 
Holding the cauſe would be profan'd by it, 
Were they ar charge of learning prof wir. 
And therefore bluntiy(whar comes next) rhey bring 
Courſe and unſtudy'd ſtuffs for offering ; 
Which like rh*old Tabernacles cov'ring are, 
Made up of Badgers skins, and of Goats haire, 
Bur theſc are Paradoxes they muft uſe 
Their ſloth and bolder ignorance rexcuſe. 
Who would nor laugh ar one will naked go, 
*Cauſc in old hangings truth is pifur'd ſo > 
Though plainneſs be reputed honours note, 
They mantles nſe to beautify the coar ; 
So thar a curious (unaffe&ed) dreſs 
Addes much unto the bodies comelineſs : 
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And whereſoere the ſubje&s beſt, the ſence . 
ls berrer'd by the ſpeakers eloquence, 


But, Sir, ro you I ſhall no trophee raiſe 
From other mens derraion or diſpraiſe : 
That Jewel never had inherent worth, 
Which askr ſuch foils as rheſc ro ſer ir forth. 
If any quarrel your attempt or ſtyle, 
Forgive them ; their own folly they revile, 
Since, *gainſt themſelves, their fa&tious envy ſhall 
Allow this work of yours Canonicall, 

Nor may you fear the Poets common lor, 

Read, and commended, and then quite forgot : 

The brazen Mines and Marble Rocks ſhall waſt,] 
When your f6undation will unſhaken laſt. 

Tis fames beſt pay, that you your labours ſee 

By their immorral ſubje& crowned be. 
For nere was writer in oblivion hid 

Who firm'd his name on ſuch a Pyramid, 
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The Woes of Efay. 


1 Oe to the worldly men whoſe coverous 
Ambition labours to joyn houſe ro houſe , 
Lay field ro field, rill rheir incloſures edge 
The Plain, girdling a countrey with one hedge : 
Thar leave no place unboughrzno piece of carrh 
Which they will nor ingroſs, making a dearch 
Of all inhabirants, untill they ſtand 
Unneighbour'd as unbleſt within their land. 


This fin cryes in Gods ear, who hath decreed 
The ground they ſow ſhall not return the ſeed. 
They that unpeopled conntreys to create 
Themſelves ſole Lords , made many deſolare 
To build up their own houſe , ſhall find ar laſt 
Ruine and fearful deſolation caſt 
Upon theraſclyes, Their Manſion ſhall become 
l A Defſarr, and their Palace proye arombe. 

{' Their vines ſhall barren be, their land yield rares ; \ 
Þ Their houſe ſhall have no dwellers, they no heires. 
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Woe unto thoſe that wich the morning Sun 

Riſe ro drink wine, and fir till he have run 

His weary courſe ; not ceafing uncill nighe 

Have quenche their underſtanding wirh the light t 

Whoſe raging thirſt, like fire, will nor be cam's, 

The more they poure the more they are inflam'd. 

Woe unto them thar onely mighty are 

To wage with wine ; in which unhappy war 

They who the glory of the day have won, 

Muſt yield chem foil'd and yvanquiſht by the tun, 

Men thar live thus, as if they liv'd io jeſt, 

Fooling their rime wich Muſick and a feaft ; 

That did exile all ſounds from their ſoft car 

Bur of the harp, muſt rhis ſad diſcord hear 

Compory'd in threars: The feer which meaſures tread 

Shall in captivity be ferrered : 

Famine ſhall ſcourge them for their vaſt exceſs ;} 

And Hell revenge their monſtrous drunkenneſs ; 

Which hath enlarg'd ir ſelf ro ſwallow ſuch, 

(much 
Whoſe chroars nere knew enough, Gough ſtil] roo 


Woe unco thoſe that countenance a fin, 
Siding with vice that it may credit win. 


By 
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By their unhallow'd yore: that do benighr - 
The trurh with errour, purring dark for lighr , 
And lighr for dark ; 'tharcall an evil good, 
And would by vice have verrue underſtood ; 
That with their frown can ſowre an honeſt cauſe, 
Or ſweeren any bad by their applauſe, 
Thar juſtify rhe wicked for reward ; 
And yoid of moral! goodneſs or regard, 
Plor with derra&ion to rraduce the fame 
Of him whoſe merir hath earoll'd his name 
Among the juſt. Therefore Gods vengeful ire 
Glows on his people, and becomes a fire ' 
Whoſe greedy and exalted flame ſhall burn, 
Till they like ſtraw or chaffe to nothing tutn. 
Becauſe they have rebelP'd againſt the right, 
To God and Lay perverſly oppoſite, 
As Plants which Sun nor ſhowres did ever bleſs, 
So ſhall rheir roor convert to rotrenneſs ; 
And their ſuccefſions bud, in which they truſt, 
Shall (like Gomorrahs fruit) moulder to duſt. 


Woe unto hoſe that drunk wirh ſelf-conceir, 
Value their own dcſ:gns atſuch a rate 


Which 
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Which humane wiſdome cannot reach ; that fic 
Enthron'd, as ſole Monopoliſts of wit : 

Thar our-look reaſon, and ſuppoſe the eye 

Of Narure blind ro their diſcovery, 

Whilſt they a ticle make ro underftand 

Whar ever ſecret*s boſom'd in the land. 

But God ſhall imp cheir pride, and ler chem ſee 
They are bur fools in a ſublime degree”: 

He ſhall bring down and humble thoſe proud eyes, 
In which falſe glaſſes onely they looke wiſe: 

That all che world may laugh, and learn by ir, 
There is no folly to prerended wir, 


Woe unto thoſe thar draw iniquity 
Wirth cords , and by a vain ſecurity 
Lengrhen the finful trace, till cheir own chain 
Of many links form'd by laborious pain, 
Do pull chem inco Hell ; rhar as with lines 
And Cart-ropes drag on their unwilling crimes 2 
Who, rather then they will commic no fin , 
Temper all occaſions ro ler ir in, 
As if there were no God, who muſt exa& 
The ftri& account for ery vicious fad ; 
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Nor judgement after death, If any be, 

Ler him make ſpeed (ſay they) chat we may ſee, 
Why is his work retarded by delay > 

Why doth himſelf thus linger onche way > 

If there be any judge, or fucure doome, 

Ler It and Him with ſpeed togerhe: come. ! 


unhappy men, that challenge and defic 
The coming of rhat dreadful Majeſtic ! 
Berter by much for you, he did reverſe 
His purpos'd ſentence on the Univerſe ; 
Or that the creeping minutes migh ad journ 
Thoſe flames in which you wich the carth muſt burn; 
That times revolting hand could lag the year, 
And ſo pur back his day which is roo neac, 


Bchold his ſigns advanc'd like colours fly, 

Torell rhe world that his approch is nigh ; 

And in a furious march, he's coming on 

Swift as the raging inundation, 

To ſcowre the ſinful wor'd ; *gainſt which is bene 

Artillery that never can be ſpent : (dan; 

Bowes ſtrung with vengeance, and flame-fcather' 

Headed with death, to wound cranſgrefling heaw 
Hi 
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His Chariot wheeles wrapr in the whirlewinds gyre» 
His horſes hooy'd with flint, and ſhodwirh fire 2 
In which amaze where ere they fix rheir eye, 
Or on the melting earth, or upon high 
To ſeck Heavens ſhrunk lighcs,nothing ſhall appear 
Bur night and horrour in their Hemiſphere : 
Nor ſhall thvaffrighred ſence more obje&s know 
Then darkned sKics above, and Hell below, 
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eAn £(ſay on Death and a Priſons 


Priſon is in all things like a grave, 

Where we no berrer priviledges have 
Then dead men, nor ſo good, The ſoul once fled 
Lives freer now, then when ſhe was cloyſtered 
In wallsof fleſh; and rhough ſhe organs want 
To at her ſwift deſigns, yer all will grant 
Her faculties more clear, now ſeparate, 
Then if che ſame conjun&ion, which of late 
Did marry her to earth, had ſtood in force, 
Uncapablcof dearth, or of divorce : 
Bur an impriſon'd mind, though living, dies, 
And at one time feels two capriviries ; 
A narrow dungeon which her body holds, 
Bur narrower body which her ſelf enfolds, 
WhiP{ 1 in priſon ly, nothing is free, 
Nothing enlarg'd but thought and miſerie; 
Though ery chink be ſtopr, the doors cloſe barr'd, 
Deſpight of walls and locks, through e'ry ward 
Theſe have their iflues forth ; may rakethe aire, 
Though not for health, bur onely ro compare 


How 
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How wretched thoſe men are who freedom want, 


By ſuch as never ſuffer'd a reſtrainr. 
In which unquier travel could 1 find 


Oughr that might ſerrle my diſtemper'd mind, 


Or of ſome comfort make diſcovery 
It were a yoyage well imploy'd : but I, 
Like our raw rrayellers thar croſs the ſeas 


To ferch home faſhions or ſome worſe diſcaſe, 


Inſtead of quier a new torture br.ng 
Home rVaffli&t me, malice and murmuring, 
Whar is*t I envy not > nodog nor fly 

But my defires prefer, and wiſh wereI ; 
For they are free,or if rhey were like me, 
They had no ſenſe to know calam:rie. 

Bur in the grave no ſparks of envy live, 
No hot compariſons that cauſes give 

Of quarrel, or thar our affe&ions move 
Any condition, ſave their own, to loye. 


There are no obje&ts there bur ſhade 5 and night, 


And yer rhar darkneſs berrer rhen the lighr, 
There lives a ftlent harmony, no jar 
Or diſcord can that ſweer ſoft conſort mar, 


The graves deaf ear is clogd againſt all noiſe 
dave chat which rocks muſt hear, the angels voice 2 
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Whoſerrump ſhall wake the world,and raiſc up men 
Who in earths boſom ilepr, bed-rid rill chen. (bers, 
What man then would, wh» on deaths pillow ſlam- 
Be re-inſpir'd with life, though golden numbers 
Of bliſs were pour'd into his breaſt ; though he 
Were ſure in change to gain a Monarchie> 
A Monarchs glorious ſtare compar'd with his, 

Leſs ſafe, leſs free, leſs firm, leſs quier is, 

For nere was any Prince adranc'c ſo high 
Thar he was out of reach of miſery : 

Never did ſtory yer a law report 
To baniſh farce or forrow from his Courr; 

Where ere he moves by land, or through the Main, 
Theſe go along ſworn mernbers of his train, 

Bur he whom the kind earth hath entertaig'd, 
Hath in her womb a ſanRuary gain'd, 

Whoſe charrer and proreRion arm him ſo, 

Thar he is priviledg'd from furure woe, 

The Coffin's a ſafe harbour, where he rides 
Land-bound, below croſs windes, or churliſh rides. 
For grief,ſprung up with life, was mans half-brother 
Fed by the raſte, brought forch by fin, che morher, 
And fince the firſt ſedu&ion of rhe wife, 

God did decree to grief a leaſc for life; 

Whnch 
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Which Parent in full force continue muſt , 
Till man that diſobey'd revert ro duſt. 

So thar lifes ſorrows ratifi*d by God 
Cannorexpire, or find their period, 

Unrill che ſoul and body diſunite , 

And by two diffrent wayes from cach rake flight, 
Bur they diffolved once our woes disband , 
Twafſurance cancell'd by one farall hand; 
Soon as the paſſing bell proclaims me dead, 
My ſorrows fink with me, lye buried 

In the ſame heap of duſt, the ſelf-ſame Urn 
Dorn them and me alike to nothing rurn, 

If then of theſe 1 might eleAion make 
Wherher I would refuſe, and whether rake, 
Rather then like a ſullen Anchorite 

I would live cagd in ſtone, and learn ro write 
A Priſoners ſtory, which mighe ſtea! ſome tears 
From the ſad cyes of himthar reads or hears ; 
Give me a peaceful death, and ler me meer 

My freedom ſeal'd up in my winding ſheer. 


| Dearh is the pledge of reft, and with one bayl 


Two Prifons quits, the Body and the Jayl. 
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The Labyrinth, 


Boa is a crooked Labyrinth, and we 

Are daily loſt in that Obliquity. 
"Tis a perplexed circle, in whoſe round 
Nothing bur ſorrows and new fins abound. 
How is the fainc impreſſion of cach good 
Drown'd in the vicious Channel of our blood 3 
Whoſe Ebbes and rides by their viciſlirude 
Both our great Maker and our ſclves delude. 


O wherefore is the moſt diſcerning eye 
Unaprt to make its own diſcovery ? 
Why is the cleareſt and beſt judging mind 
In her own ills prevention dark and blind ? 
Dull ro adviſe, ro a& precipirate, : 
We ſcarce think what ro do but when too late, 
Or if we think, thar fluid rhought, like ſeed 
Rots there to propagare ſome fouler deed. 
Still we repent and fin, fin and repent 
We thaw and freeze, we harden and relenr. 
Thoſe fircs which cool'd to day the morrows heat 
Rckindles, Thus frail nature does repeat 
What 
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Whar ſhe unlearnt, and till by learning on 
Perfe&s her leflon of confuſion. 


Sick ſoul ! whar cure ſhall 1 for thee deviſe, 
Whoſe leprous ſtate corrupts all remedies > 
Whar medicine or what cordial can be gor 
For thee, who poyſon'ſt thy beſt anridor > 
Repentance is thy bane, fince thou by ir 
Onely reviv'ſt the fault thou didſt commir. 
Nor griev'ſ thou for the paſt, bur art in pain 
For fear thou mayſt nor a& it o'ce again, 
$o that thy rears, like water ſpilt on lime, 
Serve not to quench, but to advance the crime, 


My bleſſed Saviour ! unto thee I flic 
For help againſt this homebred rtyrannie. 
Thou canſt true ſorrows in my ſoul imprint, 
And draw contrition from a breaſt of flint. 
Thou canſft reverſe this labyrinth of fin 
My wild affe&s and a&ions wander in, 
O guide my fairh ! and by thy gracesclew 
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Teach meto hwnr that kingdom ar the view (laſt, 
Where-true joyes re:gn, which like their day ſhall 


Thoſe never clouded, nor that overcaſt. 
K 4 


Being 


Biing waked ont of my ſlrep by a ſur ff of {ardls 
Which offended me, 1 thu thought, 


| a ewas bur conceir, Erroneous ſence ! 
Thou arr thine own diſtemper and offence.' 

Imagine then, that fick unwholſom fteam 

Was thy corruption breath'd into a dream. 

Nor is it ſtrange, when we in charnells dwetf7”* 

Thar all our choughrs of earth and frailry ſmell. 


Man is a Candle, whoſe unhappy light 
Burns in the day,and ſmorhers in the night. 
And as you ſee the dying taper waſte, 

By ſuch degrees does he rodarkneſs haſte, 


Here js the diffrence : When our bodies lamps 
Blinded by age, or choakr with morrall damps, 
Now faint and dim and ſickly *gin to wink , 

And in their hollow ſockers lowly fink ; 
When all our v;tal firesceafing ro burn, 
Leave noughr bur ſnuff and aſhes in our Urn : 

God will reſtore:thoſe fallen lights again, 

® Andkindle them to an Erernal flame. 
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le Sic Vita, 


[, tothe falling of a Starre ; 

Or as the flights of Eagles are ; 
Or like the freſh ſprings gawdy hew ; 
Or filver drops of morning dew ; 
Or like a wind that chafes the-flood ; 
Or bubbles which off water ſtood ; 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe borrow'd light 
1s treighr call'd in, and paid ro night, , 


The Wind blowes out; the Bubble dics ;; 

The Spring entomb'd in Autumn lies ; 
\ The Dew dries wp; the Starre u ſhot ; 
The Flight ks paſty and Man forget. 
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HMy Midnight Meditation. 


LL buſi'd man ! why ſhould'ſ rhou rake ſuch care 
To lengthen out thy lifes ſhort Kalendar > 
When ery ſpeRacle thou lookſt upon 
Preſents and afts thy execution. 
Each drooping ſeaſon and eagþ flower doth cry, 
Fool ! as I fade and wither, thou muſt dy, 


bv The beating of rhy pulſe (when thou are well) 

Is juſt the tolling of chy Paſling Bell : 

Night is thy Hearſe,whoſe ſable Canopie 

Covers alike deceaſed day and thee. 

And all thoſe weeping dewes which nightly fall, 
Are bur rhe rears ſhed for thy funerall. 
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A Penitentzal Hywnt, 


Earken O God unto a Wretches cryes 
Hwto low deje&ed ar thy foorſtool lies, 
Let not the ciamour of my heinous fin 
Drown my requeſts, which ſtrive to enter in 
Atthoſe bright gares, which alwaies open ſtand 
To ſuch as beg remiſſion ar thy hand. 


Too well 1 know, if thou in rigour deal 
| can nor pardon ask, nor yer appeal : 
To my hoarſe voice, heaven will no audience grant, 
Bur deaf as braſs, and hard as adamant 
Beat back my words ; therefore I bring torches }_ 
A gracious Advocate to plead for me. 


What though my leprous ſoul no Fordan can 
Recure , nor flouds of the lav'd Occan 
Make clean > yer from my Saviours bleeding fide 
Two large and medicinable rivers glide. 
Lord, waſh m= where thoſe ſtreams of life abound, 
And new Betheſdaes flow from ey*ry wound. 


Tf 
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If I chis precious Lather may obtain , 

I ſhall nor then deſpair for any ſtain ; 

I necd no Gileads balm, nor oyl, nor ſhall 

1 for the purifying Hyfſop call : 

My ſpors will vaniſh in His purple flood, (blood, 

And Crimſon there rurn white, chough waſhe with 


See Lord ! with broken heart and bended knee, 
How I addreſs my humble ſuir ro Thee ; 
O givecchar ſuir admirrance to thy ears 
Which floars ro thee not in my words bur tears : 
And ler my finful ſoul this mercy crave 
Before I fall into the filent grave, 


2. 
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efN ELEGT 
Occaſioned by fichneſs; 


V E11 did the Propher as, Loyd what is man? 
Implying by the queſtion none can 

Bur God reſolve the doubr, much leſs define 

What Elemenes this child of duſt combine. 


» Man is a ſtranger to himſelf, and knowes 
Nothing ſo naturally as his woes. 

He loves to travel countreys, and confer 

The fides of Heavens vaſt Diameter z 
Delights to ſit in Nile or Bearis lap, 

Before he hath ſayÞ'd over his own Map ; 

By which means he returnes, his travel ſpent, 
Leſs knowing of himſelf rhen when he wen. 
Who knowledge hunt kepr under forrein locks, 
May bring hone wit ro hold a Paradox, 

Yet be fools ſtill, Therefore mighr I adviſe, 

I would inform the ſoul before the eyes : 
Make man into his proper Opricks look, 

And ſo become the fludent and the book 
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742 POEMS. 
With his conception, his firſt leaf, begin ; 
Whar is he there but compl icared fin > 
When riper time, and the approaching birth 
Ranks him among the creatures of the earth, 
His wailing morher ſends him forth to greet 
The light, wrapr in a bloudy winding ſheet ; 
As if he came into the world to crave 

No place to dwell in, bur beſpeak a grave. 


Thus like a red and tempeſt-boading morn 
His dawning is : for being newly born 
He hayles th'enſuing ſtorm with ſhrieks and cryes, 
And fines for his admiſhon with wer eyes : 


How ſhould that Plant whoſe leaf is bath'd intean 
Bear bur a birter fruit in elder years ? 
Juſt ſuch is this, and his marurer age] 
Teems with event more ſad then the preſage. 
For view him higher, when his childhoods ſpan 
Is raiſed up to Yourhs Meridian ; 
When he goes proudly laden with the fruir 
Which healrh,or ſtrength, or beauty contribure ; 
Yer as the mounted Canon batters down . 
The Towres and goodly ſtrufures of a town ; 
So 
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So one ſhorr ſickneſs will his force defear,) 

And his frail Cicradell co rubbiſh bear, 

How does a dropſie melt him to a floud, 

Making each vein run water more then bloud 2» 

A Chollick wracks him like a Northern guſt, 

And raging feavers crumble him to duſt, 

In which unhappy ſtate he is made worſe 

By his diſeaſes then his makers curſe. 

God ſaid in toy! and ſweat he ſhould earn bread, 
And without labour not be nouriſhed : 

Here, though like ropes of falling dew, his ſweat 
Hangs on his lab'ring brow, he cannoxr ear, 


Thus arc his fins ſcourg'd in oppoſed themes, 
And luxuries reveng'd by their extremes, 
He who in health could neyer be content 
With Rarities ferchr fromeach Element, 
Is now much more afflied to delighr 


His raſteleſs Palare, and loſt apperite, 


Beſides though God ordain'd, that with the lighe 
Man ſhould begin his work, yer he made nighe 
For his repoſe, in which the weary ſenſe 
Repaircs ir ſelf by reſts ſoft recompence, 
| Bur 
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But now his watchful nights, and troubled dayes 

Confuſed heaps of fear and fancy raiſe, 

His chamber ſeems a looſe and trembling mine; 

His Pillow quilted with a Porcupine: 

Pain makes his downy Couch ſharp thornes appear, 

And ev'ry feather prick him like a ſpear. 

Thus when all formsof death abour him keep, 

He copies death in any form bur ſleep, 


Pgor walking-clay ! haſt thou a mind to know 
To what unbleſt beginnings thou doſt ow 
Thy wretched ſe'f >fall fick a while, and chan 
Thou wilt conccive the pedigree of Man. 
Learn (halr thou from thine own Anatomie, 
Thar earth his mother,wormes his ſiſters be. 
Thar he's a ſhort-liv*d vapour upward wrought , 
And by corruption unco nothing broughr. 
A ſtagg'ring Mereor by croſs Planers bear, 
Which often reeles and falles before his ſer : 
A tree which withers faſterthen ir growes ; 
A torch puff out by ev'ry wind that blowes ; 
A webof fourry weekes ſpun forth in pain, 
And in 4 meme ravelPd our again, 
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” This is the Model of frail man: Then fey 

Thar his durarion's onely for a dy 2 

And inthar day more firs of changrs paſs, 

Then Aromes ruf in the rurn'd Hower-giafs, 


So thar th'incefſant Cares which life invade 

Mighe for ſtrong truth their hereſie perſwade, 

Who did maintain that humane ſoules are ſenr 

Into the body for rheir puniſhment : 

At leaſt with that Greek Sage ſtill make us cry, Fd 

* Not to be born, or being born to dy. " Now x4 
ſct, aut 

um Cle 
Bur Fairh ſteers up to a more glorious ſcope, 11ſſume 

Which ſweerens our ſharp paſſage ; and firm hope mori. 

Anchors our rorne Barks on a bleſſed ſhore, 

Beyond the Dead ſea we here ferry ore, 

Tothis, Death is our Pilor, and diſeaſe 


The Agent which ſolicites our releaſe, 


Though croſſes then poure on my reſtleſs head, 
Or lingring fickneſs nail me ro my bed : 
Ler this my Thoughts erernall comfort bee, 

That my clov'd eyes a berrer light ſhall ſee. 
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And when by fortunes or by natures ſtroke 
My bodies earthen Pircher muſt be brake, 


My Soul, like Gideens lamp, from her cracke urg 


Shall Deaths black nighe to endlefſe luſtre rurn; = 


POEMS: 


The Dirges 


76 7 Mar is thExiftence of Mans life 3 
Bur open war, or ſlumber'd ſtrife, 


Where fickneſs ro his ſenſe preſents 
The combar of rhe Elements : 

And neyer feels a perfe& Peace 

Till deaths cold hand figns his releaſe, 


Jt is a ſtorm where the hot blood 
Our-vics in rage the boyling flood ; 
And each loud Paſſion of rhe mind 
Is like a furious guſt of_wind, 

Which bears his Bark with many a Waye 
Till he cafts Anchor in the Grave, 


It is a flower which buds and growes , 
And withers asthe leaves diſcloſe ; 
Whole ſpring and fall faine ſeaſons keep, 
Like firs of waking before ſleep : 

Then ſhrinks into that faral mold 
Where irs firſt being was enroll'd, 
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It is a dream, whoſe ſeeming gruch 

Is moraliz'd in age and youth: 

Where all che comforrs he can ſhare 

As wandslag as his fancics ace 

Till in a avifiref deck. decay 

The dreamer vanidsquize away, 


Itis a Diall, whick-poines. eue- 
The Sun-ſer a»is moves aboue: 
And ſhadowes our invlines of night 
The ſubrile ſtages. of rimes tight , 
Till all obſcuring earth hack. laid 
The body in perperwual ſhade. 


It is a wearfencalude 


Which doth ſhort joys, long, woevinchide, 


The World the Stage, the Prologue- rears, 
The As vain hope, and vary'd feaxs : 

The Scene ſhurs up with boſs of ,breuh, 
And leavesaarEpiloyue bee Dearh. 


0 
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AR, ELEGT 
Dccafroned by the boſe of the moſt incangy ares 
ble Lady Strenhipes denght oy tothe Earl 
of Norttwarber land, 


LR. by that dimme Torch our ſorrow bears 
e ſacthy trace rhy Coffin with cur rears x 
And though the Ceremenious Kizes ae paſt 

Since thy fair body inco earth was caſt; 

Though all thy Hacehmencs into rages are rorne, 
Thy Funcral Robesand Ornaments ourworn ; 

We ſtilk rhy mourners withour Shew or Arr, b 
With ſolemii Blacks hung round abouz our heart, 
Thus confta nbly rhe Oblcqrics renew 

Which to thay pteciens memory are duo,\ 


Yer think not thet we audely would myade 
The dark receſs of thine nncroubled fhade , 
Or give diſtwtrbance to'thar happy peace 
Which rhoa enjpy'R ar full fince thy releaſe; 
Much leſs in- ſublet @uenturs do complain _ 
Of His decr6e whe tdolfthee back again, 
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And did &'re Fame had ſpread thy verrues light, 
Eclipſe and fold rhee up in endleſs nighr, 

This like an a& of envy not of grief | 
Mighr doubt thy bliſs, and ſhake our own belief, Jo: 
Whoſe ſtudi'd wiſhes no preportion bear And 
Wirh joyes which crown thee now in glories ſphere, BY 


T 
'F! 


Know then bleſt Soul ! we for our ſelves not thee 
Seal our woes Jiare by this Elegie : 
Wherein our rears united in one ſtreame 
Shall co ſucceeding times convey this theme , 
Worth all mens piry who diſcern how rare —_—_— 
Such carly growths of fame and goodneſs are. 
Of rheſe part muſt thy ſexes loſs bewail 
Maim'd in her nobleſt Parrerns through chy fail ; 
For *ewould require a double rerm of life 
To match thee as a daughrer or a wife : 
Both which Northumberlands dear loſs improve 
And make his ſorrow equal this love. 
The reſt fall for our ſelves,who caſt behind 
Cannor yer reach the Peace which thou doſt find ; 
Bur ſlowly follow thee in that dull Gage 
Which moſt untimely poaſted hence thy age. 


POEMS; I5g 
Thus like religious Pilgrims who defigne 


k horr ſalurero their beloyed Shrine, 


e 


oft ſad and humble Voraries we come 
o offer upour ſighs upon thy Tomb , 
And wet thy Marble with our dropping eyes 
ſhich rill che ſpring which feedsrheir current drics 
Reſolve each falling night and riſing day 
This mournfull homage ar thy Grave to pay. 


ERRAT A. 


P44 2, The Pink never wrote by the Author of 
theſe Poems, Pag. 2:2. lin, 8. ſor ſhe read air. 
Pag.100. {i.3. for Mattox read Matrocks, 


Upon my Beſt Friend 
ED &. G 


SES Hould we our Sorrows in this Mcrhod 
A range, 
g Ofr as Misfortune doth their Sub- 
jc&s change , 
d And torhe ſey'ral Lofts which befall, 
Pay diffrent Ritcs ar ev'ry Funeral > 
ike narrow Springs drain'd by diſperſed Streams, 
e muſt wanc Tears to wail ſuch various Themes , 
nd prove defeRtive in Deaths mournfull Laws, 

« having Words proportion'd to each Caulc. 

In your Dear loſs my much afflifted $:nſc, 
Iicerns this Truth by ſad experience , 
A3> 


ELEGIES, 


Who never Look'd my Verſes ſhould ſurvive, + 
As wet Records, That you are not Alive ; 
And leſs defir”d ro make that Promiſe due, 
Which paſs'd from Me in jeſt, when urg'd by You. 
' Hoy clofe and (lily doth our Frailry work ! 
How undiſcover'd in the Body lurk ! 
That Thoſe who this Day did ſalute you well, 

fore the Next were trighted by your Knell, 
O'whcrefort fince we muſt in Order riſe, 
Sh4;1d we nit Fall in equal Obſcquies ? 
Bur bear (h* Afluults of an uneven Farey 
Like Feavcrs which rheir Hour anticipare 3 
Had this Rule conſtant been, my long wiſh'd End 
Might render you a Mourner for your Friend : 
As He for yo, wheſ: moſt deplor'd ſurpriſe 
Imprints your Death on-2ll my Faculties ; 
Thar hardly my d.rx Phant'fic or D'ſcourſe, 
This final Daty from the Pen inforce : 

Such Influence harh your Eclipſed Light, 
It doth my Rexſon ke my Self benight. 

Ler mc, with Luckleſs Gameſters, then think beſt 
( After I have Ser up and Loſt my Reſt, ) 
Grown dcſp*rate through miſchance, ro Venture laſt 
My whole remaining Stock upon a Caſt , 
And flinging from me my now Loarhed Pen, 
Reſolve for your Sake nev'r ro Write agen : 


Thi 


* 


For whilſt Succeſſive days their Light renew, 
| muſt no Subje& hope ro Equal you , 
In whoſe Heroick Breſt as in their Sphear, 
All Graces of your Sex concentred were. 

Thus take I my long Farewell of chat Art, 
Fir only.glorious Ations to impart ; 
That Aft wherewith our Crofles we beguile, 
And make them in Harmonious numbers {mile $ 
Since you are gone, This holds no further uſe, 
Whoſe Virtue and Deſert inſpir'd my Mulc. 
O may She in your Aſhes Buricd be, 
Whilſt I my Self become the Elegie, 

And as it is obſery'd when Princes Dye, 

In honour of that (ad Solemnity , 
The now unoffic'd Scryants crack their Staves, 
And throw them down into their Maſters Graves : 
So this laſt O.hice, of my broken Verle, 
I folemnly reſign upon your Hearſe ; 
And my Brains moiſture,all that is unſpent, 
Shall melt ro rothing at the Monument, 
Thus in moiſt Wearher when the Marble weeps, 
You'l think it only his Tears reck'nirg keeps , 
Who doth for ever to his Thoughts bequeath 
The Legacy of your lamented Death, 


A 3 


On: the Earl of Eſſex. 


FE Fſex-rwice made unhappy by a Wie, 
Yer Marry'd worſe um the Peoples ftrife : 
He who by two Divorces did untie 
His Bond of Wedlock and of Loyalty : 
Who was by Eaſineſs of Nature bred, 
To lead that Tumulc which firſt Him miſled ; 
Yer had ſome glimm'ring Sparks of Virwe lent 
To ſee (though lare ) his Errour, and Repent 1 
Eſſex lies here, ike an inverted Flame, 
Hid in the Ruins of his Houſe and Name ; 
And as He, frailties fad Exatmple, lies, 
Warns the Survivours in his Exequirs. 
He ſhews wir wretched bubbles Great Men are, 
Through their Ambition grown to> Popular : 
For they Boilr up, from weak Opinion, ſtand 
On Baſes falſe as Warer, loofe as Sand ; 
Eſſex in differing Succeſſes try'd 
" The fury and the falſlood of each Side ; 
Now with applauſes Deify'd, and then 
Thrown down with ſpightfull mfamy agen :; 
Tells them, what Arts foevcr them ſupport, 
Their Life is mcerly Time and Fortunes ſport , 


And 
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And thar no Bladders blown by Common breath, 
Shall bear chem up-amidſt the Waves of Death : 
Tells them no Monſtrous Birth, with Pow'r cndu'd 
By that more Monſtrous Beaſt the Multitude ; 
No State=Coloſs ( chough Tall as char beſtrid 
The Rhodian Harbour where their Navy rid ) 
Can hold that ill-porportion*d Grearnels ſtill, 
Beyond his Greater, moſt Refiſtleſs will, = 
Whoſe dreadfull Sentence written on the Wall 
Did fign the Temple Robbing * T yranrs fall ; Belſhat ay, 
But Spight of cheir vaſt Priviledge, which ſtrives Dan. 5, 
T* exceed the Size of ren Prerogatives ; 
Spight of cheir Endleſs Parliament, or Grams, 
( 1n Order to thoſe Votes and Covenants, 
When, without Senſe of their black Perjury 
They Swear with Efſex they would Live and Dye ) 
With their Dead General cre long they muſt 
Conrated be into a Span of Duſt. 


Cee eee 


An Elegy on Sir Charls Lucas, aud 
Sir George Lille, 


= meaſures ſolemn as the groans that fall 


From the hoarſe Trumpet at ſome Funeral! ; 
A 4 With 
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With trayling Elegy and mournfuli Verſe 
L wait upon two Pearleſs Soaldiers Hearſe : 
Thovgh, I acknowledge muſt, my ſorrowes dreſs, . 
Il marched to the cauſe it ſhould Expreſs ; 
Nor cin I, at my beſt Inventions coſt , 
Sum up the Treaſure which in them we loſt : 
Had they with other Worrhies of the Age, 

Who late upon the Kingdomes bloody Stage, 
Fer God, the King, and Laws, their Valour try'd, 
Through Warrs ſtcrn chance in luar of Bartel Dy's, 
We then might {ave much of our gricfs expence 
Reputing it not duty, bur offenee. 
They need no tears nor howling-Exequy, 
Who in a gioxious undertaking Dyt 3 
Since all that in the hed of honour fell 
Live their own Monument and Chronicle. 

But theſe, whom horrid danger did not reach, 

he widc-mouth'd Cannon, nor the wider Breachy 
Theſe, whom till cruel want and coward fate 
Penn'd up like famiſh'd Lions tm a Orate, 
Whre for thcir daring Sallies ſo much fear'd : 
Th' Afilanrs fled them like's frighred Heard ; + 
Reſolving now no more to fight, burlurk 
Trench'd in their Linc or carth*'d within a Work. 
Where nor like Souldicrs they, but Watchmen, creeps 
Arm'd for ne other office but to ſlecp ; 
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Rendring them faint and hearrlefs at the Gaze, 
To ſce Reſolve and * Naked Valour charmes 
Of higher Proof than all their maſly Armes : 


{ As fowl unto the towring Falcon ſtoop ) 
fer no advantage made of their Succeſs 
Which to rhe conquer'd ſpake them mercileſs ; 


ind oft unasked bid the vanquith'd live ;) 

yn theſe, not more undaunred in the Field 

Than mild and Gentle unto ſuch as yield , 

Were, after all rhe ſhocks of barrails ſtood, 

[Let me not nam: it ) murther'd in cold blood. 
Such poor revenge did che enraged Greek 

leinſt ( rill then) viRtorious He@or ſeek, 

Triumphing o'r that Body bownd and dead 

from whom in Life the Pow'rs of Argos fled. 

Yer might' Achill:y borrow ſome excuſe 

To colour, though not warrant the abuſe : 

His deareſt * Friend in the fierce combare foy1'd 

Was by the Trojans hand of Life deſpoyl'd ; 

From whence unruly grief grown wild with rage 

Beyond the bownds of Honour did engage. 

But theſe, confirm'd in their unmanly hate, 

By Counſcls crucl yer deliberate, 


They, whoſe bold charge whole Armics did amaze, 


They whoſe briglt ſwords ruffled the proudeſt Troop 


(For they, when er *rwas begg?d did ſafery give, 


Liſle at 


Newbury 
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his Shirt 
and Kout- 


ed them, 
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Did from the Stock of bleeding honour hew p , 
Two of the nobleſt Branches ever grew ; (R 
And ( which our grief and Pitty muſt improve ) Hen 
When brought within their reach with ſhews of Love "i 
For by a Treaty they entangled arc, my 
And Rendring up to Mercy is the Snare ; ( Tre, 3 | 
Whence we have learn'd when e'r their Saint=Ships _ 
The ends are mortall, and che means a Cheat ; - 
In which the World may read their black intent, 
Drawn out at large in this ſad Preſident, an 
Who ( though fair promis'd ) might no Mercy have, = 
* Parma. But ſach as once the faichleſs * Baſhaw gave, 


goſtza de. When to his truſt deluded Bragadine 
ferded moſt Himſcf and Famogaſta did reſign. 
Vabantly yghoſe envy'd Valour thus to bonds berray'd 


= Was ſoon the mark of barb'roas ſlaughter made : 


34 the time So gallant Shipps which rocks and ſtorms had paſt, 
of Selymus Though with torn Sails and ſpending of their Maſt, 


d 
HA yn When newly brought within the fight of Land, 


nourable Have been ſuckr up by ſome devouring Sand 
terms ſur= You wretched Agents for a Kingdoms fall, 


arc Who yet your {clves the Modell'd Army call ; 
the Ba- | 

ſhaw, who obſerving no Conditions, at bis Tent Munhbered.- the 
Principal Commanders, invited thither under ſhew of Love, and 
flayed Bragadine Alive, 


Who 
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Who carry on and faſhion your Deſign 
By Syllacs, Syllaes red proſcriptions Line, 
(Romes Comer once, as You arc Ours ) for ſhame 
\ FHenceforth no more uſurp the Souldiers Name : | 
Yer nor char Title in fair Barrails gain'd h 
Be by ſuch abject things as You profan'd ; 
Yor what have you archiey'd, che world may gueſs | 
You are thoſe Men of Might which you profcſs. ; 
Where ever durſt You ſtrike, if you mer foes 
Whoſe Velour did your odds in men nppoſe ? 
Turn ore the Annalls of your vaunted Fights 
Which made you late the Peoples Favourites ; 
begin your courſe at Naſeby, and from thenee 
Draw out Your Marches full circumference , '« 
Indgwater, Briſtol, Dartmouth, with the reſt l 
Of Your well-plorted renders in the Weſt ; | 
Then to the angry North Your compaſs bend 
Untill Your ſpent carcere in Scotland end, 
[This is the perfeft Scale of our miſhap 
Which meaures our your conqueſt by the Mapp ) 
ind tell me he that can, What have you won, 
Which long before Your progreſs was nor done ? 
What Caffe was heficg'd, what Port, what Town, 
4 ſou were not fare to carry *cre ſar down ? 
d JThere needed no Granadors, no Petard, 


0 force the paſſage, or diſperſe the Guard. 


No, 


ELEGIES, 
- No, Your good Maſters ſent a Gollen Ramm 


To hatrer down the gares againſt You came. 
* The Thoſe bl:{t Reformers who procur'd the * Swead 
Swedes His armed Forccs into Denmarb lead, 
brred Ann 2 fongſt them to kindle a ſharp warr for hire 
16 4. to Mongſt them to kindle a harp warr for hire, 
, Invade the Who in mear pitty meant to quench our hre, 
Kinz of Could where they pleaſed with the King's own coyn , 
oy Diver: His Aids and Screngrhs at home purloyn. 
ro aſſiſt big Upon Sea Voyages I fomerimes find 
Nevbew Men trade with Lapland Witches for a Wind, 
Bo ro of And by thoſe purchas'd Gales,quick as their thought 
S"'% Tothe deſired Port are ſafely brought. 
We necd not here on $killfull Hophuas call 
The States allow'd itch- finder General, 
For ( though Rebellion wants no Cad nor Elfe, 
Bur is a perfe& Witchcraft of it (elf ) 
We could with little help of art reveal 
Thoſc learn'd Magitians with whom You deal : 
We all Your Juggles both for Time and Place 
From Darby-houſe to Weſtmuaſter can Trace , 
The Circle where the faftious Jangle meer 
To Trample Law and Goſpel under feet ; 
In which, like Bells Rung backwardzthey proclaini 
The Kingdom by their Wildfire ſer on flame, 
And, quite Perverting their Firſt Rulcs, invent 
What miſchief may be done by Parliament ; 
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We know Your holy Flamens, and can tell 
Whart Spirits Voce within the Oracle ; 

Have found the ſpells and Incantations too, 

By whoſe aſſiſtance You ſuch Wonders do. 
For divers Years the credir of Your warrs 
Hath been kept up by theſe Familiars, 

Who that they may their providence expreſs 
Both find you Pay and purchaſe Your Succeſs: 
No wonder then You muſt the Garland wear, 
Who never fought bur with a Silver Spcar. 

We grant the Warrs unhappy conſcquence (thence, 
With all che num*rous Plagues which grow from 
Murthers and Rapes, threars of Diſcaſe and Dearth, 
From You as for the proper Spring take birth : 

You may for Laws enat the Publick Wrongs, 
With all fowl Violence to them belongs ; 

May bawl aloud the Peoples Right and Pow'r 
Till by Your Sword You both of ;hem Deyour , 
( For this brave Liberty by You up-cry'd 

Is to all others but Your-(clveg deny'd , ) 

May with ſeditious fires the Land embroyl, 

And in pretence to quench them take the Spoyl ; 
You may Religion to Your luſt ſubduc, 

For theſe are ations only Worthy You : 

Yet when your Projetts, crownd with wiſh'd cvent, 


Have made You Maſters of the ill You mecanr, . 
o . » 
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You never muſt the Souldiers glory ſhare, 


Sirice all your Trophies Executions are : 
Not thinking your Succeſſes underſtood, 

"EE Urileſs Recorded and Seor'd up in Blood. 
Letrey ſour In which, to Gull the People, you pretend, 
ro Edward T hat * Military Juſtice was Your end ; 
Earl of As if we ſtill were Blind, not knowing this 
Manche= To all your other Virtues ſuired is ; 
4 ot Who only AR by your great Grandfires Law, 
Houſe of Te Butcher Cade, Wat Tyler, and Fack Straw » 
Peers pro Whuſc Principle was Mutther, and their Sport 
_—_— To cut off thoſe they fear'd might do them hurt: 
_y Nay, in your Aftions we compleated find, 
Dated Au- What by choſe Levellers was bur deſign'd , 
guſt 29. For now Committces, and your Arm'd lupplics, 
a © Cantos the Land in * petty T yrannies , 

And for one King of Commons in each Shire, 

* Wat. Four hundre4 Commons rule as Tyrancs here. 

Tyler an Had you not meant the Copies of each Deed, 


. 5 =_ = Should rheir Originals in ill excced , 

(= : 
| as to YOU wou Id not practice ſure the Tarkiſh Art, 
tabe away To Ship your taken Pris'ners for a Mart , 
the Kjag 


ani chicf Men, anl to ereft petty Tyrannies to themſelves in 
every Shize, And already ons Lirtiſtar'a Dyar had taken upon him 
3a Norfoli the Namc of King of Commong, and Robert Weſtborr. 


33 Saftolk, Rich, 2, Anno 1381, Speed. 
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| Jleaft if with Freedome they at Home remain, 
They ſhould (which is your Terrour) Fight again. 
Arhing long fince by Zealous Righy mov'd, 
And by the Fa&ion like himſelf approv'd ; 
Though you uncounſell'd can ſuch Ourrage try, 
Scarce ſampled from the baſeſt Enemy. 
Naſeby of Old, and lare St. * Faganrs Fare, 
Of theſe inhumane Truckings witneſs are 3 
kt which the Captiy'd Welch in Couples led, 
ere Markerred, like Cartel, by the Head. 
it no more in Hiſtory be told, 
hat Turks their Chriſtian Slaves for Aſpers fold ; 
ien we the Saints ſelling their Brethren ſce, 
Who bad a Call (they ſay) to ſer them free ; 
ind are at laſt by Right of Conqueſt grown, 
ſo claim our Land of Canaan for their own. 
ſhough luckleſs [olcheſter in this our-vies, 
ters or Twas ſhamefu!l Merchandiſe 
here the Starv'd Souldier (as th? agreement was ) 
ight nor be ſuffer'd to their Dwelling paſs , 
ill, led about by ſome inſulting Band, 
y firſt were ſhew'd in Triumph through the Land, 
b which for lack of Dyer, or of Strength 
E any Fainted through the Marches lengrh , 
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ELEGTIES. 
You never muſt the Souldiers glory ſhare, 


Sirce all your Trophies Executions are : 

Not thinking your Succeſſes underſtood, 
IP Urileſs Recorded and Seor'd up in Blood. 

| Bk wy - on which, to Gull the People, you pretend, 

ro Edward 3 * Military Juſtice was Your end ; 

Earl of As if we ſtill were Blind, not knowing this 

Manche- To all your other Virtues ſuired is ; 

rg : E Who only AR by your great Grandfires Law, 

Houſe of Te Burcher Cade, Wat Tyler, and Fach Straw » 

Peers pro Whuſc Principle was Murther, and their Sport 


EmPRC3 Tocut off thoſe they fear*d might do them hurt: 
from T. 1 


Fairfax, Nay, in your Actions we compleated find, 
Dated Au- What by choſe Levellers was bur deſign'd , 
guſt 29. For now Commirtces, and your Arm'd ſupplics, 


1648. at a ; 
Hieth C04 the Land in * petty Tyrannies, 


And for one King of Commons in each Shire, 
* Wat. Four hundre4 Commons rule as Tyrancs here. 
Tyler and Had you not meant the Copics of each Deed, 


- 5 co" Should their Originals in ill exceed, 

—_ No _ You would nor pradtice ſure the Tarhiſh Art, 

tabe away To Ship your taken Pris'ners for a Mart , 

the Kyjag 

and chicf Men, ani to eveft petty Tyrannes to themſelyes in 
every Shize, And already ons Lirtiſtar'a Dyar had taken upon him 
3a Norfoli: the Namc of King of Commons, and Robert Weſtborr. 
34 Suftolk, Rich, 2. Anu 1385, Speed. 
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Left if with Freedome they at Home remain, 
They ſhould (which is your Terrour) Fight again. 
A thing long fince by Zealous Rigby mov'd, 
And by the FaRion like himſelf approv'd ; 
Though you uncounſell'd can ſuch Ourrage try, 
Scarce ſampled from the baſeſt Enemy. 

Naſeby of Old, and late St. * Fagans Fare, 

Of theſe inhumane Truckings witneſs are 3 

lt which the Captiy'd welch in Couples led, 
Were Marketred, like Cartel, by the Head. 
Let it no more in Hiſtory be told, 
That Turks their Chriſtian Slaves for Aſpers fold ; 
When we the Saints ſelling cheir Brethren ſe, 
Who bad a Call (they ſay) to ſer them free ; 

nd are at laſt by Right of Conqueſt grown, 

o claim our Land of Canaan for their own, 

ugh lucklcſs (olcheſter in this out-vies, 

hezers or Twnu ſhamefu!l Merchandiſe ; 
Where the Starv'd Souldier (as th* agreement was ) 
Might nor be ſuffer'd to their Dwelling paſs , 

ill, led about by ſome inſulting Band, 

y firſt were ſhew'd in Triumph through the Land, 

In which for lack of Dyer, or of Strength 
f any Fainted through the Marches lengrh , 
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* Grimes Void of the Breaſts of Men, * this Murth*rous Crev 


_ 2 = All rhoſe they could drive on.no further, Slew ; 


merly a What Bloody Riddles this > They mercy give, 
Tinker at Yer thoſe who ſhould enjoy-it, muſt not Live, 
Sf, Albans, Indeed we cannot leſs from (ich expect; 
with bis ; k 
own bang Who for this Work of Ruine are Eleft ; 
Killed four This Scum drawn from the worſt, who never knew 
of the Pri= The Fruirs which from Ingenuous Breeding grew ; 
—_ p bee But take ſuch low Commanders on their Liſts, 
able for As did revolted Jeroboam Prieſts : 
Fazntaeſs That *tis our Fate, 1 fear, to be undone 
oz a Like «Feypt once with Vermin w*—_— 
reſt, of If in the Rabble ſome be more rchin*d 
which By fair Extraftions of their birth or mind, 
anmber x, theſ: corru pred are by ſuch allays, 
Liewtenant NOW | 
Wenbened That no Impreſſion of their Verruc ſtays. 
was .04t : As Gold embaſed by ſome mingled Droſs 
Likrwiſe Both in it's Worth and Nature ſaffers Loſs, 
———_ Elſc had that Senſe of Honour ſtill Suryiv'd 
Whareley, Which F airfax from his Anceſtors deriv'd, 
ſome o- He ne'r had ſhew'd Himlſzlf, for hate or fear, 
ork * wk So much degen*rous from renowned Vere? 
"(The Title and Alliance of whoſe Son 
His Ads of Valour had in Holland won ) , 
As to give up by his raſh dooming Breuh 


This precious Pair of Lives to timeleſs death ; 
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Whom no brave Enemy but would cſtcem, 

And, though with hazard of his own, redcem, 

For *ris not vainly by rhe world Lirmis'd 

This Blood to private Splcens was facritiy'd, 

Half of the guilt ftands chardsd on wWhalcys lcore, 

By Liſte affronccd on his guards before ; 

For which his {pight by other hands was ſhew*n, 

Who never durſt diſpute it with his own. 

I wice guilty coward ! firſt by Vote, then Eye, 

Spectator of the ſhame all Tragedy. 

But Lucas elder cauſe of quarrel Knew , 

From wlcnce his Critical Misfortune grew; 

Since he from Berbley Caſtle with ſuch ſcorn 

Bold Ransborongh*s firſt Summons did return, 

Telling him Loadly at the Parley*s Beat, 

With Rogucs and Rebells He diſdain'd to Treat ; 
Some from this hot conteſt the world perlwade 

His ſlceping vengeance on that ground was laid ? 

if ſo, for cvcr blurr*d with Envies brand, 

His Honour gain*d by Sea, was loſt at Land : 

Nor could he an impending Judgment ſhun 

Who did to this with fo much fervour run, 

When Jate himſelf, ro quit that Bloody ſtain, 

Was, midſt his Armed Guards, from Pomfret (lain. 

Bur all in yain we here cxpoſtulare 

Whar took them hence, private or publick hare : 

B Knowledge 
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Knowledge of ated VVoes ſmall comforts add, 
V'Vhen no rexair proportion*d can be had : 
And ſuch are ours, which to the Kingdomes cyes 
Sadly preſent cnſuing mileries, 

Fore=telling in Theſe Two ſome greater ill 
From Thoſe who now a Pattent have to Kill, 
Two, whole dear loſs leaves us no recompence, 
Nor them attonement, which in weight or Senſe 
VVith Theſe ſhall never into Ballance come 
Though all the Army fell their Hecatomb. 
Here leave them then ; and be*r our laſt relief 
To give their merit Value in our grief. 

V'Vhoſc blood however yet negleRted muſt 
Wirhour revenge or Rites mingle with Duſt ; 
Not any falling drop ſhall ever dry 

Tillto a Weeping Spring it multiply, 

Barh'd in whoſe tears their blaſtcd Laurell ſhall 


Grow grecn, and with freſh Garlands Crown their fal}, 
From this black region then of Death and Night 


Great Spirits take your everlaſting flight : 

And as your Valours mounting fires combine, 
May they a brighter Conſtellation ſhine 

Than Gemini, or than the Brother=Starrs 
Caſtor and Pollux fortunate to warrs. 

Thar all fair Souldiers by Your ſparkling light 
May find the way to Conquer when they Fight » 
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And by thoſe Parerns whicl: from you they take 
Dire& their courſe though Honours Zodiak: 
Bur upon Traitors frown with dire AlpeR, 
Which may their pcrjuries and guilt refleR ; 
Unto the Curſe of whoſe Nativity, 
Prodigious as the Caput Algo! be, 
VVhoſe pale and ghaſtly Trefles ſtill portend 
Their own deſpair or Hangman for theix end, 
And that ſuccceding ages may keep ſafe . 
Your Lov'd remembrance in fume Epitaph , 
Upon the rains of your glorious Youth 
Inſcribed be this Monumentall Truth :' 
Here ly the Valiant Lucas and brave Lyſſe, 
VVith Amaſu betray'd in Joabs [mile ; 
In whom revenge of Honour taking place 
His great Corrivall's ſtabb'd in the Emheace, 
And as it was the Hebrew Captains ſtain 
Thar he two Greater than himiclf had Slain, 
Sheddiag the Blood of Warr 14 time of Peace , 
V Viien Love pretended was, and Arms did ceaſe, 
May the fowl Murtherers expe a fare 
Like Zoabs, Blood with Blood to expiate : 
VVhich quick as Lightning, and as Thunder ſure, 
Preventions wiſcR arts nor ſhun, nor curc. 


r Kengy 2, 
32, yerl. 


O may it fall on their perhdious head ! 
That when, with Foab tothe Altar fled, 
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Themſelves the Sword and reach of vengence flce 
No Temple may their SanCtuary be. 

Laſt, that nor frailty nor devouring times 
May ever loſe impreſſions of the Crime , 
Ler loyal Colcheſter ( who too late try*d 
To Check, when higheſt wrought, the Rebels Pride, 
Holding them long, and dcubrfull at the bay , 
V Vhileſt we by looking on gave all away ) 
Be only Nam'd ; which lixe a Columne builc 
Shall both cnhearſe this blood un-nobly (pilt, 
And live, till all hcr Towres in rubbith !yc 
The Mcnuments of their baſc Cruclty. 


An Elegy upon the moſt Incomparable 
King Cuarls the Firft, 


* All for amazcd thoughts, a wounded tent: 
And bleeding Hcarts at, our Intelligence. 
Call for that Trump of Death the Mandrakes Groa; 
VVhich kills the Hearers : This befits alone 
Our Stcry which through timcs vaſt Calcndar, 
Muſt ſtand without Example or Repair, 
V Vhar ſpouts of melting Clouds, what endlcſs Springs 


Powr'd in the Oceans lap for Offerings, 


. *4 
$144 


ELEGTES, 


Shall fecd the Inungry Torrent cf our grief 


To9 mighty for exprethion or belief ? 


Though all thoſe moiſturcs which rhe brain attraRs 


Ran from eyes like guſhing Cataratts , 
Or our ſad accents could out=rongue the Cryes 
V Vhich did from mournful Hadadrimmon rife , 
Since that remembrance of Foſs4\ {lain 
In our K:ng's murther is reviv'd again. 
O pardon me that but from Holy V Vrit 
Our loſs allowes no Parallel to ut : 
Nor cal. it bold preſumption that I dare 
Chails with the beſt of Zudah's K/ags compare *: 
The vertues of whoſe life did I prefer 
The Text acquits me for no Flatterer, 
For he like Dauzd perfect in his Truſt, 
V Vas never ſtayn'd like Him, with Blood or Luſt. 
One who with S9/amon in Judgment try'd, 
V Vas quick to comprehend, VV ile to decide, 
( That even his Judges ſtood amaz'd ro hear 
A more tranſcendent Mover in their Sphear ) 
Though morc Religious : for when coting Love 
A while made Solomon Apoltue prove , 


Charls nevy'r endur'd rize Truth which he profeſt. 


To be unfixt by bolome intereſt. 

Bold as Jehoſapha!, yer forc'd to Fight, 
And for his own, no wnconcerned Rig, 
B 3 


ELEGTIES, 


Should I recount His conſtant time of Pray'r, 
Each riſing Morn and Eyv*ning Regular, 
You*ld ſay his praftice preaeh*J, They ought not E2, 
V'Vho by devotion firſt not earn'd their Meat: 
Thus Hexeb:ah Heeexcecds in Zeal, 
Though not ( like him ) So facile to reveal 
The Treafures of Gods Houſe, or His own Heart, 
To be ſupplantcd by ſome forcin art. 
And that he might in fame with Foaſh ſhare 
VVhen he the ruin'd Temple did 4 P% 
His ct on Pauls late ragged Fabrick {pcne 
Muſt ( if no other ) be His Monument. 
From this Survey the Kingdom may conclude 
His Merits, and her Leofies Magnitude : 
Nor think he flatters or blaſphcmes, who tells 
That Charls exceeds Frudea*s Parallels , 
<ZSpargyn- In whom all Vertues we concentred ſce 
tur is ome hich *moneft the beſt of them divided be. 
AY miſe O weak built Glorics ! which thoſe Tempeſts feel 
flunnt --» To force you from your firmcſt baſes rcel, 
Claudian. VVhir from the ſtroaks of Chance ſhall you ſecure, 
V'Vhen Rocks of Innocence are {o unſure ? 
VVhen the V Vorla”s only mirrour flaughter'd lies, 
Envies and Trcaſons bleeding facritize ; 
As if His ſtock of Goodneſs could h—_—_ 
No Kulenday, but that of Maityr1om. 
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Sce now ye curſed Mountcbanks of Statc, 
V Vho have Eight years for Reformations lace ; 


You who dire Alva*s Countels did transfer, Calld the 
To At his Scenes on Exgland*s Theater Councel of 
You who did pawn your Selyes in Publick Fatth Troteles, 
To ſlave the Kingdom by your Pride and V Vrath ; 
Call the whole V Vorld to witneſs now, how juſt, 

| How well you are reſponſive to your truſt, 
How to your King the promiſe you perforri, 
VVith Faſts, and Sermons, and long Prayers ſworn, 
Thar you intended Peace and Truth to bring 

To make your Charts Europes moſt Glorious King, | 
Did you for this Lift #p your Hands 04 high, The ſorm of | 
To Kill rhe King, and pluck down Monarchy ? taking the 
Theſe are the Fruits by your wild Fa&ion ſown, —_— 
V'Vhich not Impured are, but Born your own: 1644, 


Fur though you wilcly ſcem ro wath your Hands, 
The Guilt on every Vote and Order ſtands; 
$9 rhar convinc*d, from all you did beforc, 
Juſtice muſt lay the Murther at your Door. 
Mark if the Body docs not Bleed ancw, ; 
1n any Circumſtance approacli'd by You, | 
From whoſe each motion we might plain deſcry f 
The black Oſtents of rhis late Tragely. 

For when the King through Storms in Scotlaxd bred, 
To his Great Conncel for his ſhcker fled, 
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V'Vhen in that mecting every Error gain'd 
Redreſles ſooner granted, than Complain'd : 
Not all thoſe frank Conceſſions or Amends 

Did ſuit the then too Powerfull Fa(tio:7s ends : 
No Adts of Grace at preſent would Content, 
Nor Promiſe of Trieana! Pail ament, 

Till by a formal Law the King had paſt 

This Seſſivn ſhould ar Your pleafure laſt. 

S9 having got the Bitt, and that *rwas xnown 
No power could diflulve You but Your own, 
Your gracele{s Junto make ſacl uſe of chis, 

As once was praft;g&d by Semrams 

V Vho ſtriving by a lubtile Sure to prove 

The largencſs of ler Husband Truſt 2nd Love, 
Did from the much abuſcd King obtain 


That for Three dayes She might fole Empreſs reign ; 


Before which t:me expir'd, the bloody V Vife 

Depriv*d her Lo;d both cf his C/own and Lefe. 

There needs no Cumment when your aecds apply 

The Demonſtraticn of her Treachery. 
V'Vhich to cftct, by Abſo/o#'s foul wile 

You of the Peoples Heart your Prance beguile ; 

Urging what Eafes they might reap by it 

Did you their Legiſlative Fudges fir, 

How G:d you fawn upon, and Court the Rout, 


' s . 
VViole Climour carry 'd your whole Plot about ? 
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How did you thank Seditions men that came 

To bring Petitions which your ſelves did frame 

3nd leſt rhey wanted Hands to fer them on, 

You lead the way by throwing the hrſt ſtone, 

For in that Libel afrer Midnight born, 

VVherewith your Faftion labour'd till re Morn, 

That Famous Lye, you a Renonſtrance name ; 

VVcrz not Reproachcs your mal:c:o.1s a;m # 

VVas not the King's diſnonour your intent , * 

By Slanders to traduce his Government ? 

All which your ſpightfull Curning did contrive ; 

Men muſt receive through your faile Perſpective, 

In which the ſmalleſt Spots improved were, 

and every Mate a Mountain did appear 

Thus Ce/ar by th? urgratef all Senate found 

His Life afftulted through his Honou;*s V Vound. 
And row to maxc Him hopeleſs to reſiſt, 

You gaide His Sword by Vote, which as you lift 

Muſt, Strikc or Sparc ( for ſo you did enforce 

His Hand againſt His Reaſon to divorce 

Brave Strafford*s Life,) then wring it quite 2way 

By yo.r ulurping each Militia 

Then ſeize His Magazines, of which pofſeſt 


T his done, th* unikennell'd crew of Lawicſs men 
Led down by Fathius, Pennizgto?, and Yer, 


D:4 


You turn the VVeapons *gainſt their Maſter's Breaſt 


Remove 
france of 
the State of 
the King- 
ann, Dec. 
15, 1641, 


O;4. Feb. 
29 

Voted 
Marc! ne. 
The Navy 
ſer aMar. 
28. 1642, 
The Lor- 
don Tits 
milts 
Jan. 10. 
1641]. 
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Did with confuſed noiſe the Court invade ; 
Then all Difſenters in Both Houſes Bay'd. 
At which the King amarz'd is forc'd to flye, 
The whilſt your MoutlY's laid on mantain the Cry. 
The Royal Game diſlodg*d and under Chaſe, 
Your hot Purſute dogs Him from place to place : 
Not Saul with greatcr fury or dildain 
Did flying David from Feſhimon's plain 
Unto the barren Wilderneſs purſue, 
Than Coursd and Hunted is the King by you. 
The Monntain Partridge or the Chaſed Rot 
Might now for Emblemes of His Fortune go, 
And fince all other May-2Ws of the Town 
(Save thoſe your ſelves ſhould make)were Vored downz 
The Clam'rous Pulpit Hollacs in relort, 
Jnviting men to your Kyzig-catching Sport. 
V Vhere as the Foyl grows cold you mend the Sccnt 
By crying P:4vilege of Parliament, 
VVhoſc fair Pretenfions the firſt ſparkles are, 
V'Vhich by your breath blown up enflame the V Var 
And Ireland ( bleeding by deſign ) the Stale 
V'Vherewith for Men and Money you prevail. | 
Yer doubring that Impoſture could not laſt, 
VVhen all the Kingdoms Mines of Treaſure waſte, 
You now tear down Keligior's ſacred Hedge 
To carry on the V Vork by Sacriledge ; 
Repuring 


he 
Bur t 
May 
Tho! 
VYT 


ou 
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puting « Rebellions hteſt Pay 
otake both Gods and Ceſa;”s dues away. 

'he tenor of which cexccrable Vore 
Four over-1Rive Zclots ſo promote, 
ſhit neither Tomb nor Temple could cſcape, 
for Dead nor Ltying, your Licentious Rape. 
tus and Grave-(toncs ofr men buricd 
Lob'd of their Braſs, the * Coffens of their Led ; 
Not the Seventh Hen;y's gilt and curious Shreen, 
Nor thoſe which *mongſt our Raritics were ſeen, 
(he * Cheſts wherein the Saxon Monarchs lav, 


Bur n1iſt be baſely fould or thrown av ay. 


May in ſucceeding times forgotten be 
= bold Examples of Impicty, 

Thich were the Ages wonder and diſcourſe, 
*r have Their oreareſt ills improv*d by worte, 
No more be mention*d Dionyſezes Theft , 
(Vho of their Gold the Heathen Shrines bereft ; 
for who with Yours His Robberies corifcr, 

Maſt um repute a petty Pilferer, 


0f 44*1och*s Church, the Ornaments and Plate, 


Nor how that ſpighufull Arhciſt did in ſcorn 
Pile on GoJ's Table. which {o oft had born 


Nor Jul:ais Scot, who when he view'd the Stare 


Cry*d, Meaner Veſlels would ſerve turn, or None 
IMlight well become the birth of Mary's $04 : 


* At Ba. 
ſing=Chapel 
Sold Dec. 
29, 1643. 
* 4! Wir 
cheſter. 


LafFaat.'s 
. 2. C. 4, 


Fuliane, 

Prefettus | 
2Ypts, i 
Theodo;et. 
1, 3.C.L0, 


ibid. 
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The Hillow'd Elements, his death preſent : 
Ganguin, Nor he that fould it with his Excrement, 
L 6, Then turr'd the Cloth unto that at of ſhame, 


V Vhich without tremblingCh1i(tiaus ſhould nor name Þ' ( 
Nor Fohn of Leyden, who the pillzg'd Quires vil 


Employ'd in Munſter for his own attircs ; mn 
His prinks by Hax/erig exceeded be, mas 
A wreich more wicked and as mad as he, [nt 
The Carpet Who oncz in triumph led his Sumpter Moil he 
belong!1g Proudly bedecled with the Altar's (poyl. ne 
TEES Nor at B: 3a#tiun?s faci how Mahomet n's 
ble of Win- In St. Soph:a's Church his Horles ſer. he 
cheſter Nor how Belſhaxa7 at his drunken Feaſts mc 
—_ Carows'd in holy Veſlzls to his Gueſts : "me 
1 64 R 2 Nor h: that did the Boos and Anthems Rar, G 
Adrian Vlich in the duly Stations uſed were, no! 
Emp, Thc? were poor Efliyes of impcrfct Crimes, lie 
Fir for beginners in unlearnca times, Aſt, 
Siz'd oneiy for that dull Meridian L 
Which knew no Jeſuit nor Puritan, [ou 
( Before whoſe fatal Birth were no {ach things er 
As Doarines tv Depoſe and Murther Kings. ) im 
Bur fince Your prudent care Enadtced well, ir, 
That there ſhould be no King in 1ſraet, ſtr 
England muſt wrice luch Annals of Your reign v1 
Which all Records of elder miſcaicfs ſtain, Va 
Church 


(| R 
11CS 
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Clurches unbuilt by order, others burn'd ; 
ſhilſt Pauls and Linco!ls are ro Stables turni'd ; 
id ar God's Table you might Horſes ſec 


| ( thoſe more Beaſts ) their Riders manger'd be, 


me Kirchirs and ſome Slaughter-houſes male, Af 
mm1i04- boards and Cloths for Dreflers laid : — 
ame turn'd to loarthſome Goals, {9 by you brought noun 
Inothe Curſe of B.1al's Houle:, a Draught. ſh're, 


ſhe Common P! ayes with the Bibles torn, 

The Cops in Antick Mooriſh Dances worn , 

kd ſometimes, for the wearers greater mock, 
he Swiplice is convertcd to 2 Frock., 

kme bringing Dogs the $ ac; ament revile, 

me with Copronmme the Font dchile, 

God ! canſt Thos theſe prophanations like ? 
nor, why is thy T hunder flow to ſtrike 

ie curſed Authors ? who dare think that Thou 
bt, w hen not punith them, their aRts allow, 

I which outragious Crimes, though your preter.ce 
Fould faſten, on thc S2uldiers infolence, 

ſe maſt believe, that what by them was done 
ume licens'd forth by your probation, 


br, a5 your lclves with Ath:ltah*s Brood 


ſtrung contention for precedence ſtood, Whitehall; 
lu robb*d Two Royal Chajels of their Plate, — 
A.* y dame and _ * . . "002 3» 
Iaich Kings and Queens to God did dedicate n 1643. 
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Then by a Vote more ſordid than the Stealth, 
Melt down and Coyn it for the Common-wealth ; 
Thar is, give'r up to the devouring jaws 
Of your great Ido! Bell, new ſty!l'd The Cauſe, 
And though this Monſter you did well deviſe 
To feed by Plunder, Taxes, Loans, Exciſe , 
( All which Proviſions You the People ccil 
Scarce ſerve to diet Your Paetagrucl.) 
We no Strew'd Aſhes nced to trace the Char, 
Who plainly ſee what Mourhcs the Meſles ear. 
Brave Reformation | and a throug! one too, 
Which to enrich Your ſelves muſt All undo. 
Pray tell us ( thoſe that can ) What fruits have grown 
From all Your Seeds in Blood and Treaſure ſown ? 
Whar would you mend > when Your Projeted Stay 
Doth from rhe Beſt in Form degenerate ? 
Or why ſhould You ( of All ) attempt the Cure, 
Whoſe Fafts nor Goſpels Teſt nor Laws endure ? 
But like unwholſome Exhalations met 
From Your ConjunCtion onely Plagues beger, 
And in Your Circle, as Impoſthumes hill 
Which by their venome the whole Body kill ; 
For never had You Pow*'r but to Deſtroy, 
Nor Will, but where You Conquer'd to Enjoy. 
This was your Maſter-prize, who did intend 
To make both Church and Kingdom's prey Your End, 
*Gainſt 


"nd. 
inſt 
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'Gainſt which the King (plac'd in the Gap ) did ſtrive 


By Hz ( till then unqueſtion'd ) Negative, 

Which finding You lack*d Reaſon to perſwadey 

Your Arguments are into Weapons made ; 

So to com pell him by main force to yield, 

You had a Formed Army in the Field 

Before his Reared Standard could invite 

Ten men upon his Righteous Cauſc ro hel: 

Yet erc thoſe raiſcd Forces did advance, 

Your malice ſtruck him dead by Ordinance, 

When your Commiſſions the whole Kingdom ſwepr 

With Blood and Slaughter, Not the King Except. 
Now hardned in Revolt, You next proceed 

By Pafls to ſtrenghten cach Rebellious Deed, 

New Oaths, and Vows, and Covenants advance, 

All contraditing your Allegzance , 

Whoſe Sacred knot you plainly did unty, 

When you with Eſſex ſwore ts Live aad Dye. 

Theſe were your Calves in Bethel and in Dan, 

Which Jeroboams Treaion ſtabliſh can, 

Who by ſtrange Pa&ts and Altars did ſeduce 

The People to their Laws and King's abuſe 

All which bur ſerve like Shibholeth to try 

Thoſe who pronounc'd not your conſpiracy ; 

That when your other Trains defctive are, 

Ford Oaths might bring Refuſcrs to the Snare, 


F, of Eſſex 
Army, Aug. 
I, 1642, 
The Stats 
dard at 

Noting= 

ham, Au2, 
25. 1642, 


June 27, 
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Declarati- 
on and Re- 
ſolution of 
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And leſt thoſe men your Coanſels did pervert, 
Might when your Fraud was ſcen the Cauſe deſert, 
A ficrce Decree is through the Kingdom ſent, 
Which made it Death for any to Repent, 

What ftrange Dilemmaes ooth Rebellion make » 
Tis mortal to Deny, or to Partake : 


Some Hang who would not aid your Traircrous Aft. 


Hiftory of Orhers engag'd are Hang'd if they Retract. 


Engliſh 


S Wirchos who their Contrats have unſorn, 


aid Scotiſh = marepoa 
By 7ultcir OW Vii in p1Cces rorn. 
Preſbytery, >Y Er own Deviis are in p 


P. Ja90 


Ciws Rill che rageing Tempeſt higher gros2, 
Wiuiciin Extreams the Kings Reſolvings throys 
T!12 face of Ruin every where appears, 

And Acts of Outrage multiply our fears ; 
Whiiſt blind Ambition by fucceiles fed 
Hath You beyond the bound of Subjedts led, 
Who taſting once tlic fivcer of Regal Sway . 
Reſolving now no longer to obey, 

For Presbiterian pride conteſts as hight 

As Goth the Popedom for Supremacy. 

Needs muſt you with unskilfuli Phaetos 
Aſpire to guid the Chariot of the Sun, 


% 


Though your ill-govern'd height with lightning bs 
Thrown headlong from his burning Axictree. 
The 19 You will no more Petition or Debate, 


P;opo/. 


Bur your defire in P/9poſitions ſtare, 


wil wi A 
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VVhich by ſuch Rules and Ties the Kz2 confine, 
They in efte& are Summons to Reſegn, 
Therefore your V Var is manzg'd with ſuch fleight, 


Twas {cen you more prevail'd by Purſe than Might ; 
And thoſe you could not purchaſe to your will, | 
You Brib'd with Sums of Money to fir ſtill. 

The K7ag by this time hopeleſs here of Peace, 
Or to procure His waſted Pcoples eaſe , 
V Vhich He in frequent Meflages had try ff 
By you as oft 2s Shameleſly deny*d ; 
VVearied by fairhleſs Friends and reſtleſs Foes, 
To certain hazard doth His Life Expol: : 
V'Vhen through your Quarters in 4 mean diſguiſc 


April 27, 

He to His Country-men for ſuccour flics , I F 4 - 

VVho met a brave occaſion then to (ave May : ' 
1646, j 


Their Native King from His untimely Grave : 
Had he from them ſuch fair Reception gain'd, 
VVherewith ev'n AchiſÞ David enteriain'd, 
But Faith to Him or Hoſpitable Laws 

In your Confederate Union were no Clauſe , 
VVhich back to you rheir Renarcd Maſter ſends 
To tell how He was «s'd among his Friends, 
Far be it from my thoughts by this black Line 
To meaſure all within that V Varlike Clime ; 
The till admir'd Moxtrofs fome Numbers lead 
11 his brave ſteps of Loyalty to tread. 


C 


_ —— 
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I only Tax a furious Party there, 
V'Vho with our Native Peſts Enleagued were. 
Then *rwas you follow'd Him with Hue and Cry, 
Made Midnight Searches in Each Liberty , 
publiſh'd Voting it Death to all without Reprieve, 
by beat of VVho ſhould their Maftcr Harbour or Relieve. 
Drum,May Ev'n in pure pity of both Nations Fame, 
4. 1646. 1 wiſh that Att in Story had no Name. 
V'Vhen all your mutual Stipulations are 
Converted at Newcaſtle to a Fair , 
V Vhere ( like His Lord ) rhe King, che Mart is madcy 
Bought with Tozr Money, and by Them Betraid ; 
For both are Guilty, They that did Contract, 
And Yo that did the fatal Bargain AR, 
VVhich who by equal Reaſon fall peruſe, 
Muſt yet conclude, They had the beſt Excuſe : 
For doubtlcſs They ( Good men ) had never Sold, 
But that you tempted Them with Engliſh Gold ; 
And *tis no wonder if with ſuch a Sum 
Our Brcthrens frailty might be overcome. 
VVhat though hereafter it may prove their Lot 
To be compared with IſCaizot ? 
Yet will the VVorld perceive which was moſt wile, 
And who the Noblcr Traitor by the Price ; K 
For though *tis true Both did Themſelves undo, 
They made the better Bargain of the Two , 


This Order 


YVVhich 
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VVhicl all may reckon who can difference 
Two hundred thouſand Pounds from Thirty Pence. 
However ſomerhing is in Juſtice due, 
VVhich may be ſpoken in defence of You ; 
For in your Maſters Purchaſe you gave more, 
Than all your Fewiſh Kindred paid before. 
And had you wiſcly us'd what then you bought, 
Your A& might be a Loyal Ranſome thought , 
To free from Bonds your Caprive Soveraign, 
Reſtoring Him to his loſt Crown again. 
Bur You had other Plots, your buke hat: 
Ply'd all advantage on His fallen State , 
And ſhew'd You did not come to Ering Him Bayi, 
But to remove Him to a ſtrifter Gao! , 
To Holmby firſt, whence taken from His Bed, 
He by an Army was in Triumph led ; 
Till on pretence of ſafety Cromwe!'s wile 
Had juggl'd Him into the Fate! Iſle , 
V'Vhere Hammond for his Jaylor is decreed, 
And Murderous Ro!f as Licger-Hangman feed , 
VVho in one fatal Knot Two Counlcls rye, 
He muſt by Poiſon or by Piſtol Dye. 
Here now dcny'd all Comforts duc to Life, 
His Friends, His Children, and His Pecrlcſs V Vite ; 
From Carubrook He oft bur vainly ſends , 
And though firſt Wrong*d, ſeeks to maie you Amends 3 
C 2 For 


For this He tacs, and by his rcſtleſs Pen 


Importunes Your deaf Ears to Treat agen, 
Jan. 3. VVlulſt the proud Faion ſcorning to go leſs, 
1647. Returnthoſc Trait'roas Votes of Non Addreſs , 
Jan. 9g, VVhich f:!low'd were by th? Armies thundring 
1647. To A& without and quite againſt the K1ag. 
& when that Cloud remoy*d, and the clear Ligitt 
Drawn from His weigh y Reaſons, gave You fight 
Of Your own Dangers, had not Their Intents 
Colcheſter Retarded been by ſome croſs Accidents ; 
S2eee, VVhich for a while with fortunate Suſperce? 
Checs*d or diverted Their {woln Infolcnce 2 
Whcn the whole Kingdom for a Treaty cry a, 
Which gave \:ch credit to Your falling fide , 
June 30. Thai you Re _ thoſe Votes, and God once more 
1648, Your Power to live tie Kingdome did reſtore 2 
Treaty Vo* Remember how Yo.r pecviſh Treatcrs ſarc, 
= oy Not to mike Peace, but to proiong Debate , 
1 ' How You that precious time at firſt acliy'd, 
And what ill uſe of Your advantage made , 
As if from Your foul Hinds God had decreed 
Nothing but War and Miſchicf ſhould ſuccced. 
For when by ciſy Grants the Kings Afeent 
D:d your Defires in greater things prevent , 
When He did yicld faſter than You intreat 
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Yer not content with this, withour all (enſe 

Or of His Hono% or His Conſcrence , 

Still you preſt on, till you roo late deſcry*d, 

*T was now leſs ſafc to ſtay than be deny'd. 

For like a Flood broke loolc the Armed Rout, 

Then Shut Him cloſer up, And Slut You out , 

Who by juſt Vengeance are fince Worried 

By thoſe Hand=wolves You for His Ruine bred. 
Thus like Two ſmoaking Firebrands,You and The, 

Have in this Smother choad the Kingdom's Day 3 

An4 as you rais'd Them firſt, muſt ſhare the Guilt, 

With all the Blood in thoſe Diſtractions ſpilr, 

For though with $4#12ſo4's Foxcs backward turn'ds 

(Wien hie Philiſtia*s fruitfull Harveſt burn'd) 

The face of your Opinions ſtands averſe, 

All rour Concluſions but cne Fire diſperſe ; 

And every Line wikich carries your Deſigns, 

In the ſame Centre of Confuſion joyns. 

Though then the Iadcpendants end the Work, 

Tis known rhey took theit Platform from rhe Kyrt ; 

Though Pilate Bradſhaw with his pack of Jews, 

God's High Vice=zerent at the Bar accule ; 

They but reviv'd the Evidcnce and Charge, 

Your poyS'nous Declarations laid at large 

Though they Condemn?*d or made his Life rheix Spoils 

You were the Setters forc'd him to the Toil : 
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For you whoſe fatal hand the Warrant wric, 

The Priſoner did for Execution fit 

And if their Ax-invade the Regal Throat, 
Remember you firſt Murther'd Him by Vote. 
Thus they receive your Tennis at the bound, 
Take eff that Head which you had firſt Unecrown'd ; 
Which ſhews the Texture of our M:ſchiefs Chew, 
If Ravell'd ro the Top, begins in You , 

Who have for ever ſtzin'd the brave Intents 

And Credit of our Engliſh Parliaments : 

And in this One caus'd greater 1iis, and more, 
Than all of rheirs did Go9d chat went before. 

Yet have You kept your word againſt Your will, 
Your King is Great indeed and Glorioxs till , 
And You have made Him ſo. We muſt imputs 
That Luſtre which His Sufferings contribuce 
To your prepoſterous Wiſdoms, who have done 
All your good Deeds by Contradiftion : 

For as to work His Peace you rais'd this Strife, 

And often Shot at Him to Save His Life ; 

As you took from Him to Encreaſe His wealth, 

And kept Him Pris ner to ſecurc His Health ; 

So in revenge of your difſcmblecd Spight, 

In this laſt Wrong you did Him greateſt Right , 

And (croſs to all You mcant) by Plucking down 
Liftcd Him up to His Eteraal Crown, 

With 


ELEGIES, 


With this Encircled in that radiant Sphear, 
Where thy black Murtherers muſt ner appear 3 
Thou from th*enthroned Martyrs Blood=ſtain'd Line, 
Doſt in thy Virtues bright Example ſhine. 

And when thy Darted Beam from the moiſt Sky 
Nightly ſaluces thy grieving Peoples Eye , 

Thou like ſome Warning Light rais'd by our fears, 
Shalt both provoke and ſtill ſupply our Tears, 
Till the Great Prophet wak'd from his long Sleep, 
Again bids $19n for Foftah weep : 

Thar all Succeſſions by a firm Decree 
May teach their Children to Lament for Thee, 

Beyond theſe Mournfull Rires there is no Arr 

Or Coſt can Thee preſcrve. Thy better Parr 
Lives in deſpight of Death, and will endure 
Kept ſafe in thy Unpartern'd Portrazure : 
Which though in Paper drawn by thine own Hand, 

Shall longer than Corinthian- Marble ſtand , 
Or Iron Sculptures : There thy marchleſs Pen 

Speaks Thee the Beſt of Kings as Beſt of Men ; 
Be this Thy Epitaph ; for This alone 
Deſeryes to carry Thy Inſcription. 

And *tis but modeſt Truth : ( ſo may I thrive 
As not to pleaſe the Beſt of thine Alive , 

Or flatter my Dead Maſter, here would I 

Pay my laſt Dury in a Glorious Lye ) 


ay by 3 
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In that Admized Piece the World may read 

Thy Virwes and Misfortunes Storied ; 

Which bear ſuch curious Mixture, Men myſt doubt 
Whether Thou Wiſer wert or more Devout, 

There live Bleſt Relick of a Saint=like mind, 
With Honours endleſs, as Thy Peace, Enſhrin'd ; 
Whilſt we, divided by that Bloody Cloud, 

Whoſe purple Miſts Thy Murther'd Body ſhroud , 
Here ſtay behind at gaze : Apr for Thy ſake 
Unruly murmurs now *gainſt Heav'n to make , 
Which binds us to Live well, yet gives no Fence 

To Guarl her deareſt Sons from Violence. 

, Bur He whoſe Trump proclaims, Revenge is ml ue, 

© Bids us our Sorrow by our Hope contine , 
And reconcile our Reaſouto our Faith, 
Which in thy Ruine ſuch Concluſions hath , 
Ir dares Conclude, God docs not keep His Word 
If Zimr; dye 44 Peace that ſlew bys Lord. 


From my ſad Retirement 
March 1t, 1648. 
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